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To the Reade. * 


boaſt"of. We are not un- 
willing to allow Mankind 
pantages. Of | 
Str | 10r 
to y haye 
Cuſtom of their fide, and have 
Ruled, and'ate like to do fo, 
and _ freely do it without 
Diftiitbince or Erauy ; at dept 
they ſhould tave* none ba oh 


that}\nor / Learning, nor fo 
miich-as Wit muſt-be allow!d 
us, but all -6ver-ul'd by the 
T wanny'of 'th& Prouder 'Sex 7 
nay, when ſome.of 'em won't 
leti bs; ſay 'out.” Souls are! out 
own, but wow'drperſwadeus 
we'! are no more Reaſonable | 
Creatures then themſelves;-or 
their Felow-Ammals; we then 

7s s X 8h mult 


E 


Wart | 


To the Reater: 
tuft ack their Pardoii s if we 
dre tiot yet {6 par 
be as to bear all without ſo 
much as," a murmdy {© We 
complain, arid] we think With 
reaſon ,. that onr Fundamental. 
Conftitutions are *d | 


Slaves, perfect Curkith Withes, 


without Properties, 'or 
of Souls, and are LK | 


Proteſt againſt it, and 
to all th he World , 


theſe are not” 


"when we are {Ferris 
by Re gu What 
catt we d6 to Rizht our ſelves? 
High bale 
we” wy only 7K the 
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Envious; { . Silg Vs i 
their. utmart, Eneee: 
deal: with: us, 45 
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' To the Reader. 
was ſervd at Capua, and 
thy Corrupt that Fark which 
they+ can no otherwife over- 
come : and. ſometimes. they 
prevail'd ; But, if ſome An- 
gels fell, others. remain'd in 

eir Innocence and Perfedli- 
ons if. there were: not alſo 
af 
ne[s'a 2, & oy 
continuing ſtedfaſt. " angel 
Love ; but they love, Virtu- 
ouſly and Reaſonabl / ,,. and 
heither err in the Objed, nor 
the, Manner : And if all our F 
Peeteſſes had done the fame , 
I wonder what our Enemies 
cou'd have found out to 
have obje&ed againſt us: 
However ,. here they are /- 


1 to fay, that whoever does 


fot come extreamly preju- 
| 2 4 dic'd 
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To the R cader. 


died to theſe Poems , will 
fie in 'erh that viv 'of 
ought , that purity of 
bee” that fo meſa a 
cacy in .the Py 
ength and Majeſty of an 
frog May where, 
eſpecially on  Heraical . Sub- 
jets, and that clear and an- 
afteted Love to Virtue ; that 
heighth of Piety and warmth 
of *Dewotion in the Canticles, 
and other Religious Pieces: : 
which they wall. hardly find 
exceeded in the beſt Authors 
on thole Different Kinds 
of Writing , much leſs e- 
qualFd* by wy ; age Wri- 


Ap now 1 "TW n we 
more, 'T think, lies upon'm 
Hands , but to aſſure the 

Reader," 


bl | 


Ty the: Reader: 
Reader, tha 

ally "Writ Fm Map 
( all, but ſos of the 7 
ſwers as is. well-known 


ſome Perſons, of Quali ip an | 


Worth')” whoſe N AME 

been Kay had. not 2c 
own TY 00 
bidden\it! 


The” way of Thinking and 
Writing ts all along the fame, 
only varying with the Sub- 
jet ; and the Whole ſo very 

eeable a mizture , that un- 


1% Philaret and my Self, who 
have the- Honour -to- be-her- * 


Friends , and who waded 
her to Publiſh wg Ve- 
lume , are very pattial , "tis 
more thari probable , they 
will meet with fo favoura- 
ble a Reception with the 


Pious 
( 


wail ;: * F FE» 1 1Wxv 
PPS 4 
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Elizabeth i Fibwfon: 
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AUTHOR 


Of... theſe | 


P OF-M'S; 


Known only by Report, and by oy 
W 0: Ks 


N*; in cainateny not to o perſuade! 


'S }\ {1 
: were not, ' c08'd nor be Fx Woman 


| 117 ! 


Pac Thenghsh Grong Cilia Ang 
Al or we ſee ſo rich « Genius ſhine; | | we 


O more then Man, or Oy, O Workmaoſhiph, , 
Counly the $tile «; Wallers, clear, and neat, 
Not Cowley's Sence more Beautiful, or great: 
Numerous 
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To the Author 


Numerous the yerſc, Drydens flowing ſtrain ; 
Smooth «4 the Thames,yet Copious «s the Mair. 


- "But whey the Author Rojal Mary > only 

Or in ſoft Fires for gay Oreſtes barn: 

Agen, our ſexes Pride « akdecehv/d: 

A Soul ſo Soft is Man jet weter 1/4. 

Is vain, alas is vain our Fate we ſhun; 

W: Read, and Sigh, and Love, and are undon : 
Circzan charms and Female Arts we prove, 
Tranſported al to ſome New World of Lovk, d 
« Now o&r Bars tingle,end each thick-dravn-Breaths 
« Comes hard, a is the Agonys of Death: 
** Rack rorhe panting Heart the purple Rivers flow, 
« Our Swimming Eyes, to ſee, our Feet w_—_ 


F 


. 


«© Is 


of theſe"'P O'F Ms. " 

« Is ery" = B h& Ne PP IST" 17 | ; 
 Swidige Feavers b6jt vas wan phe WCRe 
& bd # 1011;H TIE me p&>? our Veins, 


Tx an an (ha me ted $097. Sence, var Souls 
(reftore! 


- - " 
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Id I > 
Can Heavenly, minds be angry! omg 


it Thunders bar ow-cager Thoughe pull 
Diagn thus by the bold /Fiunter found, (down ? 
Inflead of Darts, ſhoe ang5y Bluſhezrowgd, 
0 Goddeſs S$you«ab whice a Cyptias Dove 
thy untartiifht Soul; and Lover 3 Angels Love; 
Honour and Virus each wild-wiſh repel, 
Ant duly fk" ter Nuthve Hel 
Saints my b thee their holieft Thoughts refine, 
And Veſtal-Virgin's dreſs rheir Souls bughine, 
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That Sungohich ſhines too bright?” endera 4 doud. 
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of theſe, Þ OR, M8.” | 
Prepy's: then for 6hat. Fae miprbyoedleſpile! 
But when 19%'re (e205 hf ide lf bidegar Eycs 
Love Va at arts fiblerneet \ i 
Let Heaven and Heaven's Vicegerent always ſhure 
Tour nobleſt Thoughts, andyour moſt Dutious care. 
WILLIAM: Namegoo're-Facedt0-Record, 
No Pen but yours can match the Heroes Sword. 
Ifzon ASSOCTA TEE voo, joel guard Him 
| Trane 


Thes al the Loyal Myriads gon before. 
Wort hardew'd Traitors know what "tis to) abuſe 
The Patience of « King and of « Muſe. 


Let "em no more 4 Monarchs Juſtice dere, 


Dran off his ſide, 4 once, nd END THE 
WAR! 


Theſe 


Y To the” Autber, &e. 
wane «49 : h whedgmetes 7 ſnd, 
Tos'll nero grow vait with WA) OS Or 1 
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Platoriick Love. 0H 


O Angels Love and all the:reftis drofy; | \ 
I Contrated, ſelfiſh, ſenſitive and groſs. 
Unlike to this, all free and unconfin'd, 
P's that bright flame I beat thy brighter mind, 
” 
No ftragling wiſh, or ſymptom of deſire, 


Comes near the Limits of this holy fire; 
A Yet 
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2 . Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Yet *tis intenſe and ative, tho fo fine; 
For all my pure immortal part is thine. 

BY - 
Why ſhould I then the Heav'nly ſpark controul, 


Since there's no brighter Ray in all my Soul, 
Why ſhould Ibluſh to indulge the noble flame, 


| For which even friendſhip's a degrading name. 


IV. 


of 


- Nor is thegreatneſs of myLove to thee, 


A ſacriledge unto the Deity, 
Can I th enticing ſtream almoſt adore, 


And not reſpe&'its lovely fountain more? 


Poems qn ſeveral Occoffans. . 2 


HUMANE FEE 


ob By. 4. Hf} | 
aDreaay: GEN TLEMAN, 
In Anſwer to 


"PLATONICK- LO FE, 


L l14 
O Azgels love, Solet them love for me; 

> As mortal, I muſt like « mortal be. 
My Love's as pure as their's,more unconfin'd; 
I love the Body, they but love the Mind, 

Il. 
Without enjoyment, Can defire be ill? 
For that which wou'd a Man with pleaſure fill; 
This more intenſe and aftive, ſure muſt be, . 


"Since I both Sox! and Body give to thee. 
A 2 This 
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" 4 Poems on ſeveral Occaſrons. 


ha © ar 


T his flame as much of Heaven as that contains, 

And more, for unto that but halt pertains: 

Friendſhip one Soul to th? other doth unite, 

But Lave joins ll, and therefore is more bright. 
OG] 7 IV... 

Neither doth»»Humaze Love—Religion harm, 

But rather us againſt our Vices arm: 


| Shall not for a charming Miſtreſs dye? 


Whehi Heaven commands increaſe and mulitgy, 


Poems on ſeveral Octaſions. 5 


—_— 


ED 


To Mr. — ——a his 


P OE M 


Ome Tuneful Being now my Breaſt in- 
Sa it 
With Thoughts as Gay and Noble «s Celeſtial 
Fire ; fry 
For Clites is my Theam ; 
But ah in vain born on Pixdariek Wings, 
My veatrous Muſe | 
The mighty Aim purſues ; 
For to his Native Skies till Clitws mounts and 
Sings, | 
And we are diſtant ſtill to an extream- 


A 3 Behold 


- » Poemion ſaveral Occaſrons. 


IT. 
tons; how he keeps a- 


While Angits Crowd, and Liſten to his 
» 3 Ye noe p/n Chic juthe throng 
That durſt corref# « Thought. \ 
to Rey en ay Dk, * 
So ſmoothly git the Number fm his 
»— "P6hghe;" br. © 2 FF 
So well his Touch the Charming Strings 
obey, © wade 
Ther a0 a HG ev As 
To hear him weild-ati equal Flicam with as 
much skill-as they. / my 
His Vaite and Theamdideven their Harps inſpire; 
And the Glad Anthem +. they repeat 
» "agen, ./| * WW 20A 
* Glory to God, Peace and Good-will t6 
Men, To 


| 
W 1 
# | 
Ti 1 
: 
J | 
'l 
-_ 
q 
8 | 
= 
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Poems on ſeveral Occafrons. 7 


TO 


Mrs. MARY FRIEND; 
Knowing her but by Report. 


, Were both unjuſt and ſtupid to refuſe 
T To ſo much Worth, the Tribute of my 
Muſe ; 
Tho Saints, as well, may thoſe Bright Forms 
expreſs, > 
That in « Rapture they conceirue of Bliſs ; 
As I can give ſuch Wondrous Charms their 
due, 
Or, Dreſs in Words, my Brighter Thoughts of 
» You: | 
Charming, and Gay, your F «ir Ides ſeems 
As Gay, as if compo? d of Love and Beams ; 
Such Heavenly Rays adorn your Lovely Eycs, 
| Thar, by Imagination, they ſurprize, 
And, at your Feet, I Victim hes : 


But . 
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- 8 Nocing aw ſeveral Occaſions 


But how, Fair Nymph, will your Approaches 
Fire, 


If Diſtayt Charms ſuch gentle thoughts in- 
ſpire. | | 


—— 


"PARAPHRASE 


On Job. 3. 16---For God ſo loved 
the World, that b + bis on- 
foe. ual $-re 


l. 


PE; ; ſo God loved the World, But where 
Are this Great Loves Dimealiqns? 
Even Aogels ſtop for, baffled here 
Are their vaſt Appreheaſions. 
In vain they ftrive to Graſp the boundleſs thing ; 
Not all! their Comments can an explain the migh- 


&: 
ry Truth I' 50G; a 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. - 9 
IL 
Vet ſtill they pauſe 0a the Contents 
How he that fil d the wide extents 
Of Uncreated Glory ? 
Me whom, the Heaven of Heavens cow'd not 
contain ; | | 
{ | Shou'd yet within the Sacred Maids contralted 
; Womb remain. 
IL 
They ſee him Born, and hear him Weep, 
To aggravate their Wonder ; | 
© Whoſe Awful Voice had ſhook the Deep, | 
And Bread bis Will is Thunder : 
on I na 
Whilſt in a Feeble Woman's Arms he ſeems - 
conſtrain'd talye. 


x 
7 


& 


| 


= mem 


: 
| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
. 
; 


10 - Poemr on ſeveral Occaſrons, 


IV. 
A God / Ah! Where are Humane boaſts?) 


Extended m a Manger ? 


The Lord of all the Heavenly Hoſts 


Expos to Scorn and Danger ? 
The Onely Bleſt, the All-futficient Weeps : 
But Oh, who Guides the Sraggering World,while 
its Protettor Sleeps ? 


V. 
And canſi thou Man ungrateful prove. 
When 'twas for thy Salvation, 


He lefr thoſe Splendid Seats above, 

His late bright Habitation? 
Where all his Deity Shone, without the Allay 
Of a Seraphick Vehicle, ar deficated Clay. 


Where he Triakendenty poſleſt 
The Fullneſs of PerfeQtion : 

Tho here benighted and oppreſt, 
The T:pt of all Dejettion. 


%E" 
Poems an ſeveral Occafians. 
He asks for Food, that gave the Revens Bread ; 
And the Great Founder of the World was, 
where to lay bis Head. OE ; 
VIL 


But Oh what Dark Cataſtrophe 
Does Hell at laſt Conſpire ! 
Behold ! upon a Carſed Tree | 
The Lord of Life Expire : " 
From this, Amaz'd, the Sun withdraws his Eye, 
Aﬀraid to ſee his Maker Bleed, and the Eternal 


Dye. 
VIIL 

The Seraghims chat throng'd about, 
*T wixt Hope and Conſternation ; 
Now Blaze the Wondrous News throughout 

The Radiand Corporation : 

Who vainly ſtrive the Miſtery to ſcan, 
And Fathom the Stupendious Depths of this 

Great Love to Man. 


He 


—. 
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12 Portis on ſeveral Occaſions 
» oY 
He on the Rights of Juſtice ſtood, 
With their Exaligd Nature, 
That now, through Screams of Sacred Blood 
Wafts the Terreftial Creature; 
Wafts Dufty-Man to that Felicity, Te 
Which the Apoſtate Son of Light mult never 
hope to ſee. 


_—_ PR — —_———— 


'THE 
Expoſtulation. 


I. 
'* by long, great God, a wretched captive 


Muſt I theſe hated marks of bondage wear? 
How long ſhall theſe «neg chawws controul 


The willing flights of my impatient Soul ? 
| How 


Pogms on ſeveral Occafions. 13 
How long ſhall her moſt pure i#telligence 
Be ſtrain'd through an inſeftious ſcreen of groſs, 

corrupted ſence ? | 

09, Dua we 
When ſhall I leaye this darbſome houſe of clay ; 
And toa brighter manſion wing away ? 
There's nothing here. my thoughts to entertain, 
But one Tyr d revolution o're again: 
The Sun and Stars obſerve their wonted round, 
The ſtreams their former courſes keep: No No- 
velty i found. 


- 


The fame curſt a&ts 6ffal/e fruition ore, 

The ſame wild hopes and wiſhes as before ; 
Do men for this ſo fondly life careſs, © 

( That airy buff of ſplendid emprineſst') © 
Uathinkiog ſots: kind Heaven let me be gone, 
Pm tyr'd, I'm fick of this dull Force's repetition. 
To 


- © 


14 Poems on ſeveral Occaſians. 


by 


To my Lady 
CARTERET. 


Oo great your Power, and too ſoft m 
"BE 
The charming Infpiration ts reſiſt: © 
But Oh in what bold Strain ſhall Tbegjti, | 
To breathe th? unuſual Potent” TdftinRX in ? 
Such pleaſing looks, in midſt of Spring, Worn 
The Flowty Fields; /o ſmiles the Brauteou 
Morn; © | mw 

But, What are theſe dull Metaphors to you ? 
Or, What is all, my Fancy has in view ? 
A Form more fine, more accurately wrought, 
Was ne'r conceiv'd by a Poctick Thought ? 
So mild your eecyfo beautiful and bright, 
That lovelier eyes did ne'r ſalute the Light ; 
With ſuch a gentle look, and ſuch an air ; 
$o lovely, ſo excerding {weer, and fair, = 


Tous, the Heaven! Mecſſen ers a ; 
J OTE Whil 


[1 


* + 14444435 Ib 2 10714 MR hDG Li Ch ke 5 444.44 F545 Ck be 1 £47 5k Oe IRE TAS 3 $9k © e > 4 24 a CERA 


Piems on ſeveral Occaſions. 15 
Whilſt Man too feeble for their bright extreams, 
| With ſuch ſoft Smiles as yours ther fort 10 al- 
lay their Beams. \ 


tenth OI” 


And, though after my Skin , Worms 
deſtroy this Body , yet im. my Fleſh 
[hall I ſee God, Job 19. 26. | 


imbrace 
Of this material conſort, take its flight, 
{ Exil'd the Configes of her Native place ) 
And leave theſe eyes clogd in a Diſmal Night : 
She ſhall agen reſume the-dear abode, 
And, cloutlid.in Fleſp, I ſhall bebold my Gad. 
vn 
Tho in the Gloomy Regions of che Grave, 
Forgotten, and inſenſible I lye; 
That tedious night ſhall a/bright moralng have, 
The welcome vawnings of Eterniry.” 


My 


16 Poems on ſeveral. Occaſrons, 
And cloud in fleſp, 1 ſpall behold my God 


nl. 
| Altho reſolv'd unto my Native duft, 
Its proper part, cach Element refine ; 
Yer it my awfull Makers breath they muſt 
The Individual Particles reſign : 
And then my Soul ſhall take her old abode, 
And clouifd in Fleſh, I ball behold my God. 


0” w__————Hm 


To 
_ 

Sr CHAREES SEDLET. 
Ve flay tis Sedley— and it were'a crume- 
For me to graſp a SubjeR ſo ſublime : 
Since nothing but his own Ccaeleſtial lays 
Are fit the Authour of ſuch flights to praiſe, 


Nor dare my thoughts make the unequal choice 
My Infant-muſe has yet, but try'd her tcader 
VOICE. 


To 
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_— 


To the Honourable 


Mrs. E—— Itretchy. 


He Artful hand of Nature ner diſplay'd 
More skill; then when your Charming _ 
Self was made : ; 
A Shape, a Face, and Mten fo rare, that-we _- 
Think you her boaſted Maſter-piece to be ; 
ps Bright Soul that Heaven has plac't 
within, 
Makes every Charm with doables/uftre ſhine : 
But ſince I on my Lyre can touch no String, 
Equal to, thoſe great Merits, I would Sing; 
Hopeleſs, to give ſuch mighty Charms their 
due, 
Pl leave the World te Brighter Thhughts of you: 
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= Pindarick PO E M on 
HABBAKU K. 


Hen God from Temes came, 
And cloath'd in Glory from Mount- 
Paran (hene,” 
Dreſt in th? unſufferable Flame 
; That hides his dazl/ing Throne, 
His Glay ſoon -echips'd the once bright Tav's 
Rays, 
And-fill'd the trbmbling Erb with Terror and 
. Hnnanec.. | 
Refplendeat Beams did crown his avful Head, 
- And thing brzgbrneſ7 all around him ſpread ; 
Ommnipotence he graſpt in his ſtrong Hand, ' 
And liftning Death ftood waiting on his dreed 
Commanad ; 
| | Waiting *till his reſ6/#leſs Bolts he'd throw ; 
| 7 Devoxring Cosls beneath his Feet gw: 
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All Natures Frame did guike beneath his Feet, 

And with his Hand he the vaſt Globe did 

mete; - 

The frighted Nations (cattered, 

And at his ſight the 4«/b/u! Mountains fled, 
The everlaſting Hills their Founder's Voice obey, 
And ſtoop their lofty Heads to make thi Eternal 

Way. 

The diſtant - Echiops all Confuſion are, 

And Midiav's trembling Curtains cannot hide 
their Fear: 

When thy ſwift Chariots paſs'd the yielding © 

Jo, 

The 6luſbing Waves back in imezement flec, 

Afrighted Jordan ſtops his flowing Urn, 

And bids his forward Streams back totheir Foun 


£448 turn; 


( 3.) 
Arm'd with thy mighty Bow, 


Thou marchedſt out againſt thy d&ring Foe : 
As. And 
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And very terrible thou didit appear 
Tothem, but thus thy darling People cheer. 


LD: Know, Jacob's Sons, am the God of Trut 
* Your Father Jaro#s God, nor caz 1 break my 


n 
TR Mountains ſpook as our dread Lord ad 
vanc'd, | 
And all the little Fills around 'em danc'd : 
The neighb'ring Streams their verdant Bart 
o'reflow, 
wk The Waters ſaw and trembled at the br, 
- Back to their old Aby/5 they go, 
And bear the News to everlafting Night : 
The Mother Dezp within its hollow Cavers 
roars, 
And beats the ſilent Shores. | 
The Su» above no longer dates to ſtrive, 
Nor will his frighted Seeds their wonted Jo 


ney drive. 


elit 
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The Moos, to ſee her Brother ſtop his Car, 

Grew pale,and curb'd her ſable Reins for Fear, 

Thy threatning Arrows gild their flaming way, 

And atthe glirrering ofthy Spear the Heathen dare *» 
not ſtay ; X 

i The very ſight of thee did them ſubdue, 

ad arm'd with Fary thou the ViiPry did(t pur- 


ſue. 


i So now, great God, wrapt in avenging Then- 
(arr, 
Meet thine and Wiliew's Foes,and tread them 


groveling nnder. 


—_—_— 


The ATHENIANS 
4 To the Compiler of the Pindarick, 


now Recited. oc 


£1.) 
E yield! we yield! the Palm, bright 
Maid ' be thise | 
How waſt a Genius [parkles in cach 
=—_ 


F | 
How Noble all! how Loyal! how Di- 
vine |. ' B 3 Sure 


\ 
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And very terrible thou didit appear 
To them, but thus thy darling People cheer. 
VE * Know, Jacot's Sons, 1 am the God of Trut 
« Your Father Jar#Þs God, nor cax 1] break myfl 


e 
TR Mountains ſbook as our dread Lord ad 
vanc'd, | A 
And all the little 7Jils around 'em denc'd 
The neighb'ring Streams their verdant Bak 
o'reflow, 
The Waters ſaw and trembled at the ſizhr, 
” Back to their old Aby/5 they go, 
And bear the News to everlafting Night : 
The Mother Deep within its hollow Caverns 
| "YFoars, 
And beats the ſilent Shores. 
The Sun above no longer dates to ſtrive, \ 
Nor will his frighted Szeeds their wonted Jo 
ney drive, 


ct 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 21 


The Moon, to ſee her Brother ſtop his Car, | 
Grew pale,and curb'd her ſable Reins for Fear, 
Thy threatning Arrows gild their flowing way, 
J And atthe glirrering ofthy Spear the Heathen dare 
not ſtay ; 
4 The very ſight of thee did them ſubdue, 
And arm'd with Fary thou the ViiPry did(t pur- 
ſue. 


'F So now, great God, wrapt in avenging Then- 
(aer, 
Meet thine and Wiliew's Foes,and tread them 


groveling nnder. 


—— 


The ATHENIANS 
q 7o the Compiler of the Pindarick 


now Recited. 


£1) 
E yield! we yield! the Paw, bright 
Maid ' be thize | 


How vaſt a Genius [parkles in cach 
| Line ! 


How Noble all! how Loyal! how Di- 
vine | * B3 Sure 


% 
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Sure thou by Heaven-inſpir'd, art ſent 
To make the Kjzgs and Nations Foes repent, 
. To melt each Stubborn Rebel down, 
Or the Almighty's hv ring Vengeance ſhow, 
Azm'd with his glittering. Speer and dreadful 
Bow, < 
And yet more dreadful Fromn. 
Ah wou'd they hear | ah wou'd they rr) 
Th* exhauſtleſs Mercy yet in ſtore 
From Earths and Heavens offended Majeſty, 
Both calmly ask, Why will they dye 1 
Ah! wou'd they yet Repent, and fi no more ! 
(2) 
How ble/;'d, how happy we, 
Cou'd all we write one Comvert make, 
How gladly New Afrents cou'd take 


One Corvert to dear Virtae, and dear Loyalty ? 


Tho' the full Crop reſerv'd for thee. 
Oh 77g ! rouch thy Lyre : 


/ 
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What Fiend ſo ſtubborn to refuſe 
The /oft, yet powerful Charms of thy Celeſtial 
Muſe ? | 
What gentle Thoughts will they inſpire ! 
How will thy Voice, how will thy Hand, 
Black Rebel-Legions to the Deep Command ! 
Black Rebel-Legions murmuring take their 
fight, | 
And fink away to conſcious Shades of everlaſting 
Night : 
While thoſe they /eft, amazed ſtand, 
And ſcarce believe themſelves, themſelves to 
find 
Cloath'a, calm, and in a better Mind. 


Begin, begin, K ku Choce, 
Great William claims thy Lyre, and claims 
thy Voice, 
All like himſelf the Hero ſhew, 


Whach zoze but thou canſt do. 
B 4 At 
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At Landen paint him, Spears and Trophies 
round, | 

And Twenty thouſand Deaths upon the ſlippery 

Now, now the dreadful Shoct's begun, 
Fierce Luxembyrg comes thundering on : 

They chage, —_— return and H, 
dbvane, retire, kill, company, he ' 

Tel me, ſome God, what Gods are thoſe 

Enwrapt in Clouds of Smoak and Foe, 

Who oft the totrering Day reſtare ? 

"Tis Wiliam and Bavaris, fay no more ! 

Willem—— that lov'd, that dreadful Nawe ! 

| Bevaris : Rival of tus Fame. | 

A third comes cloſe behind, who ſhou'd he be? 


[Tis Ormond! mighty Ormond ! ſure tis be : 


'Tis nobly fought -they muſt prevail; 
Ah+no, our Sins weigh down the doubtful 
| Scale. <2 


" 
WwS+ os 


Ah 


A 


| 
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; Ah thankleſs England, they engag'd fo thee, 
Or never cou'd have miſ”d the Viitory : 
7 | With high Dj/dzix from the moiſt Fieldthey go, 
Jad deathly Rggy, 'yun Fe Eg 
a, *' 


Thus Sing, Brieks M4! thus and yet louder 
Sing, 
Thy God and Kjng ! 
Cheriſh that Noble Flame which warms thy 
Breaf 
And be by future Worlds admir'dand blſe'd 
The preſent Ages ſhort-liv'd Glories ſcorn, 
And into wide Eternity be born ! 
There Chaſt Orinds's Soul ſhall meet with 
thine, 
More Noble, more Divine; 
And inthe Heaven of Poetry for ever ſhine : 
'* There all the gloriow fern, 
To Loyalty and Virtue cru, 
Like her and 50s. | 
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'Tis that, *tis that alone muſt make you #raely 
" vhand 
Not all your Beauty equal to your Wir, 
( Forfure a Sou! fo fine | 
Wou'd ner poſſeſs a Body leſs divine ) 
Not all Mort«llity fo loudly boaft, 
Which withers ſoon and fades, 
Can ought avail when harry'd to th? uncomfor- 
table Coaſts, 
Where wander wide lamenting Gho#ts, 
And thin anbody d Shades. 

"Tis Virtze only with you goes, 

And gnards you thro* Ten thouſand Foes ; 
Hold faft of that, *twill ſoon direft your flight 
"To endleſs Fame and endleſs Light , 

If that you loſe, you ſink away, 


And take eternal leave of Dy. 
Then fly falfe Men, if you'd an Ange! prove, 
And confecrate to Heaven your Noblet Love. 
_ 


a | 


Pann rd Oct 


37 


A Poetical PETE 
ing the Jacobitcs, ſent. to the 
Athenians. 


Was nobly thought, and worthy-ſftill; 
$o'T reſolv employ my Loyal Quill. 

Virtue, and our un«qualPd Heroes praiſe ' | 
What Theams more gloriow can exatt my Lays ©. 
William! 4A Name my Lines grow proud to bear { 
A Prince 4« Great, and wondrow Good, as Ore 
The ſacred Burden of a Crows did wear, 
Reſolve me, then, Athenians, what are thoſe, 
 ( Canthere be any fach? ) Tos vall bis Foes ? 
His Foes, Carſt word, and why they'd pierce his breaft, 
Ungrateful Vipers ! where they warmly reſt ? 


i 
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=_ — 40> wo 


GT 


The Athenians Anlwer. 


Heir Name i Legion, grinning from a far 
; is Againſt the Throne, who wage «nequal 
War; - 

Tho” »earer, on perpetual Guard, attends 

A far more numerous Hoſt of brighter Friends : 
Around our Prince, Heavns Carethe ſacred Band 
With fiery Arms in firm Battalia ſtand: 

To him mild Light , an Lambent Beams they 

ſhow, | | 

But Wrath and Terror to his hardex'd Foe. 

See the black Phalenx melt, they melt away, 

As guilty Ghoſts {link from approaching Day, 
Behold their Leaders, deckt in horrid State, 
Nor wonder why they Heavn and Ceſar hate. 


« Firſt mark their haughty General, arm'd com- 
pleat 


In Plates of glowing Steel ! *tis Lucifer the great ! 
Y Scc 


= 
, - 
aw . 
. 
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See his proud Standard ore his Tent enlarg'd! 

. With bloated Toads, an odious Bearing, charg'd. 
The ancient Arms which once his Shieldadorn'd, 
Tho? tis of late to Floar-de-Ls;*s turn'd. 
Blaſphemdus Belial! next thy Squadrons ftand! 


Lawleſs and Lewd, a baffled blaſted band, 
Each holds a kindled Pamphlet in lis hand. 


Theſe make the Groſs, the reſt we may 
deſpiſe, 


(Retailers they of Treaſon, and of Lies ) 

Lacifer's Friends, and Caeſars Enemies. 

Ah'were there noze but theſe,who wou'd not be 

Proud and Ambitious of their Enmity | 

There's one ſmall party, near, too near their Line, 

Which hover yet, and ſcarce know which to 
Jon. - 

No black; no ugly marks of Six diſgrace 

Their hobler Forms, no malice in their Face : 

A Daskier Glean they wear then re they fell, 


Their Plames juſt ſcorcht, too near ally d to Hell. 
| | . Whar 
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" What mad wiſtken bravery draws *em in, 
Where Conſt ancy's no Virtue bur a Sin ? 
How. can they ſtill their falls Prince eftcem 7 
When falſe to Heaven,why are they tree to him? 
O! muſt they fn ! a glorious Starry Race! 
They are almoſt to0 good, for that /ad place. 
That waiss their Fall ; It muſt not, canner by, 
If err we do, wee'l err with Charity, 

. Father! they, may be Sav/d! we'll jon with 
Thee ! 


——_— A. 


Upon King William's paſfng the 
Boyn, ©. 


Hat mighty gemiows thus — 7 


With flames too to manage Or 
fs (reſult ; 


And prompts my humbler Muſe at once toSing, | 
( Unequal Task) the Hero and the Kjng. 0h 
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| Oh were the potent inſpiration lefh ! 

I might find words its Raptures to expreſs ; 
But now I neither carrits force controul, 

Nor paint the greet Ideas of my Soul : 

Even fo the Prieſts I»/pir's, left half the Mind 
Of the «natterable God behind. 

Too ſoft's my Voice the Hero to expreſs ; 

Or, like himſeK, the War-like Prince to drefs; 
Or, ſpeak him ARting in the dreadful Field, 
As Brave Exploits as &r the Sun beheld ; 

{ Secure, and Threatning as a Martial God, 
Among the thickeſt of his Foes he Rede ; 
And, like an Angry Torreas fore't his y 
Through all the Horrors that i yd. 
Or at the Boyne deſcribe him as he {tood 
 Reſol/d, wpon the edges of the Flogd : 

On, on, Gree Wmtiam ; for no Breaft bur 


Was ever urg'd with ſuch a Bold De 


Indulge 
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Indulge the Motions of this Sacted Heat ; | 
For none but thee can weild 4 thaught ſo grear./% #; 


He's landsd, tw's 9 GA the 
- Shore; EL 


The Nobleſt Weight that &r the River-Bore. 

"To {mooth their Streams, the ſmiling Naides 
p haſt ; | 

Ang, Riſing, did him Homage as he paſs'd : 
And all the ſhapes of Death and Horror 
$20 mo2e--ah ſtay—though in a cauſe ſo good z 
"Tis pitty to expend that Sacred Blood. 

Why wilt thou thus the boldeſt Dangers ſeek, 
And foremoſt through the' Hoſtile Squadrons break ? 
Why wilt thou thus ſo bravely venture all ? 
Oh, where's unhappy Albion, ſhould'ft thou 

fall? -- 
Keep near him ſtill, you kind Aithereal Powers; 


_ That Guard him, and are pleas'd, the Task is Þ - 
yours. i |. 
A % 


Poems on ſeveral Oceafront. 33 
All the 11! Fate. that threatens him oppoſd ; 7 
Confourid the Forces of his Foreign Foes, © 
And Treachetous Friends leſs generous then tho# ; 
May Heaven ſucceſs to all his Adtions give, 
And long, and long; andilong, let WILLIAM thee: 


3. "IF =... »* »» 


The Vanity of the World, 
In 4 Poem to the Athenians. 

Hat if ſerenely bleſs with Calms I ſwant 

PaQtolus ! iz thy golden Sanded fliream? 
| Not all the mealth thes Laviſy Chance cou'd give .._ 
My ſoul from Death cou'd one ſbort Hour reprieve. 
When from my Heart the wandring Life muſt move | 
No Cordial all my. uſeleſs Gold cou'd prove. | 
What the” I Plang'd i in Joys Jo deep and wide, 
"Twou'd tire my Thoughts to reach the diſtant ſide, 
Fancy it ſelf *twou'd tire to plumb the Abyſs ; 
If Tfor an uncertain Leaſe of this 
Sofd the fair hopes of an _ bliſs? 


What 
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What if inveſted with the Royal State 

Of dazling Queens, ador d by Kjngi 1 ſat? 

Tet when my trembling Soul's diſlodg'd woa'd be 
No Room of State within the Grave for me. 
What if wy Youth, in Wits aud Beautys bloom 
Show'd promiſe many a flatt'ring Tear to come : 
Tho* Death ſhow'd paſs the beauteous Flowriſber, 
Advancing Tine rgv's all its Glory marr. 
What if the Moſes loualy ſang my Fame, 


The barren Moutt «ni echoing with my Name ? 

An dvious puff mright blaſt the riſing Pride. 

And'll its bright tou\pieuous Luſtre hide. 

If re my Relicks Monuments they raiſe 

Avdfil the World with Flattery, or with Praiſe, 
a wow'd they all avail, if fk I'mwft, © © 

My Soul to endleſs ſhades, my Body to the duſt ? 


The 
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_— _— _ —_—_— 


The Addinbdey Anſoe. 
N Othing, Ah noching | | Virtwe only gives 


Immortal praiſe that only ever lives. 

What pains wait Vice ,whatendleſs Worlds of Wot 

You know full well, but may you | never know: 

3 pr Ire Fc 
The RAPIURE.,, 


fy 
0:41 if one 4ftan- gluppls of het - 
[_ Thus elevate. the Soul, 
is We « heighth of Extaſie 
Do thoſe bleſs d Spirits roll;- 
& {4 
Whoby # fixt eternal View C.- AJ 
J' | Driat in immortal Raics; ys 3 
\ | To phone tinveiled hos doft bow 
Thy Smiles I = 
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$- 
An Objett which if mortal Eyes 


Cou'd make approaches to, 
They'd ſoon efteem their beſt-lov'd Toys 


Not worth one Corafull View. 
4+ 
How then, beneath its load of Fleſh 
Wou'd the vex'd Soul complain ! 
| And how the Friendly Hand ſbe4d bleſ; 
Wot & bred her hated Chain ! 


pr IR 


— 


A*Paraphraſe onthe © 
CANTICLES. 
C:H AP. I 
(x). I: 
Ilt thou deny the bounty of « Kiſs, © 
And ſee me languiſh for the cling] 
More ſweet to me that bright delicious Wins, Y 
Preff from the Purple cluſters of che Vine: 


a. 4? w 
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1 Fragrant tos as Ointments poured forth, 
Are the loud Eccho's of thy matchleſs worth ; 
Which makes the Virgins, tindled by thy fame, 
Wiſh to expire in the Celeſtial Flame : 
Come then, diſplay thy Lovely Face, and we, 
Drawn by reſiſtleſs Charmes, will follow thee ; 
Into thy Royal Chambers brought, where I, 
Þ May ſer my Lord, and fear no Witzeſ by. © 
I'm black, tis Fra, for ſeorching in the Sun; 
1 kept another; Vine, and left my own';” a 
But tho thus Clouded, the reflefting Face” -_ - - \-; 
Of my Bright Love ſball a rhs blackneſs chaſe... / 
Ss then my Dear, much dearer than my Soul; 
| Where feed thy Milky Flocks * Unto what cool . 
Refreſhing Shade doſt thou reſort ? leaſt I | 
{hou (a I dang) in thy ahfnce dye; ' 
$43, Lovely Shiphers, fay, What happy Streams 
Are gilded now with thy Ilaſtrious Beams ? 


C3 PI 


$ 
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(2) 
PII tell thee, Furef « of all Women, how, 


Thaur maiſt my moſt frequerited Paſtures know : 
Follow the Footſteps of my Flocks, and there 


I will not fail to Meet my Charming Fair. 
Whom I, as Miſtreſs - my Flocks will Grace, 


And on her Brows immortal Golan Place. 
C432 


The while my. Spicknerd ſhall aſcend, and 


( Greet 
My Charmer with its Tribatery Sweet : 


Then, 4ſleka. digit; upon my Panting Breali, 


So Socer hos; chat rrrh, nor Cypreſs ere 


With ſuch Delicious Drearbings 6ill'd the Aur. 
When thy Two Lovely Her Lnflame my Het, 


It leaps for*J4y, and micets rh? unerring Dos. ! 
OC! BF os Din Ir 


ON 


Poems on ſeveral —_ 39 


(4) 
Oh thou more Fair, mw then all 
The World aid ever Bright;or Oaviow cat 
My Verdent Love” ſtill foutiſhing; ro'thee» " 
$hall fixt, _ AGO BA 4 all v5 


F LS 


PRI EEE ES _ — —_— 


egy” v 2% 


(t'} 
A” thy emu - 


| And Conſcious warmb,which "OE 


'{ Like the Pale Lily joyn'd to Sharon*s-Roſe;"* 

4 And Thorns to them I ſooner would compare, 

j Then other Beavt/es tomy Darling Faire! | - 
2202 

And I as ſoon Would rank # Fruitful Tree 


With barren ſorubs;as Morel tlods with thee. 
C 4 Beneath 


F 
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Beneath thy Sha, bleſt, ro my wijb, I fate, 
And of Sh Royal Banquet freely eat ; 


In which oh, Mehiog ane alla c 
[| 
Exceſs of Pleaſure will my Sou! deſtroy ; 


I'm ev*n oppreft with the Tyrami:k Joy : 
Oh therefore turn thy Lot oy Eges away ; 
{ Yet do not, for 1 die yaleſs they ſtay.) 

I faint, I faint; alas ! no Mortal yet, 


With «ze undazled half chis Splendor mer : 
By {ure cannot ſuv, ppbeld by The; 
go ' would L ref unto F permit), 


Atl no, I chatg you, Virgins, riot £6 make 
The leaſt aiſtaurbance, ull my Love his 


19477 YQq J Di: 
Wi-EapA AGED Hite is oy Ear? ;' 
It muſt be my Beloved's; he is near : 


He is, and yet «»frievdly hays without? - | 
He liays, as if he-did a Wellcome doubt. | as 
Sree 
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But hark, methinks I hear him ſoftly ſay ; 
Ariſe my Fair, ariſe, and come away ? 

For loe the Srarmy Winter's paſt and gone ; 
And Summer, Dreſt in all her Pride, comes on: | 
The W obling Birds in Airy Raprores Sing 
Their glad Pindaricks to the Wellcome-Spring : 
The Fig-Trees ſprout, the Chearful Vines look 
Ariſe my Lovely Fair, and come away "wiadha ; 
Come Forth, my Dove,my Charming Innocence; 
How canft thou et cse 
(4) | 


Do thou the Spighrful Faze then Deſtroy, | 
That would my Young Aftiring Vines Annoy. 
Not for the World would I exchange my Bl5ſs, 
While my Beloved's Mine, and 1am His. 

And till the break of that Eternal Dg, 
Whoſe Riſing Sax ſhall chaſe the Shader away; | 
Turn, my Beloved, turn again ; and thy. 
Rei ey COT 1 


1+ Pi# met on feveral Oct fins 


4 Adc4 a4 


OHA P! "HL. 


Was in the Jade of a Gloomy Night, 


My Love more plant than Sp wile: 
t 
Ore al ay Bed Lyajnly fayghs ; far =_ 


My Arms could Graſp, no More than empty air : 


Griov'd with my Loſs, throygh all the ſtreets I 
( rove, 


Andevary Fer With ſoft. Complaints I move: 

Then tothe Watch, Impatient, thus I Cry ; 

Tell me, © tell Did not wy Love paſs by ? 
opti nat} * 

When Joe, a Glimpſe of my dpproaching Lord, 

A Hhaven of Jo dud to my Soul afford : 


Would mil, and vellome-i a beam of Licks 
I Clſpr hirm, juſt as merting Lover wou'd, 
That had the ſtings of Abſence underſtood ; 
I held hi fall, and Cemering in his Brea, 
My ravily* d Soul found her deſired Reſt. 
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Him to my_Morhers Hoaſe T did i w 
Humble it wel,a0it yer keg d fl. 

And row Icharge you, Virgind, not ro huke | 
The leaſt &furkance, all inp Eve wid | 


( Bridegroom. ) I 
Glorious as Titan, from the Exfers Seas 
A Peauty comes from yon dork Wilderneſs : 
So Sacred Incenſe proudly viſcsup - / 
In cloudy Pillars of perfumed ſmpek : 
Compounded Spices of the greateſt cof,, I 
Could ne” r ſuch Aromutick ſacetneſ bad. | 
OT 
The Shining Courts af Princely Solow! 
Were nobly crowded with.a Warlke; Faain v// 
All Arm'd compteatly, all:Eapers kn Bight; | - - 
To Guard him fromthe Trrmars of 'the Wigde, | | 
| 4 Charice Royal 100 himſelf behad gri.cn; 
Its Pillars of refined Silver made : 


o . 
: 
3 
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The Seats of Gold, fair Purple Clouds above ; 
And, all the bottom, ſoftly, pev'd with Love. 
But loc, a Prince then Solomon, mare gre: ; 

His Crown more bright, and fixt,than that which 
Upon the Naptial brows of Solomon. 


/ 


C-Ma Bund F, 5 


( Bridegroom. ) 
Ho all the lower World ſhould re»/ackt be, 
EL The could be: found no purale! for 
Thy Eyes like Doves, thy fair intangling. Locks 
CurPd, and /oft as Gileads Milky Flocks : 
Like them thy Pearly Teeth appear, for ſo 
Unſull'd from the Chrital Streams they go. 
But oh! To-what may | thy Lips compare? 


The 


F, 


"Ow 45 
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Bos Crim/on 
m” rem bluſhr, 
| i ma fy | js, 
wn ompranates Scarlets are _s | 
The anal but 
r HOY pn 
Tothoſe freſh p 
ber Lilfes, or deſcend 
3 
: . (ET ; 
ps ampn 
the 
And «ll 


I diſplay, | 
Radiant Glories rep 
ole: 9:75" 
Whed a oF _ 
ry hn ©.Tetiong whites 
vos thee my Charming Bride ; 
6 pa (ea 
not in whom ſuch. 
5 kan from Lebanon, my Soo 
= ron this Scene of wes: 
Thou _y but darth, fee © 
0 TINY w - 
geen et rarhars _ 
kg, OE? OILY 
ca 7 ing glances of 
| lievi 
the bel; 
| 


My 


46 Pani on ſtveral Occaſions: 
My All on Earth, ry'Sifter, ard my Spox/+ ; | 
Whom from a Vaſt Eternity I choſe: | 
Not GoldenGoblets, Crown'd with noble Wicic 
E're gave ſuchi Eleiariag Joys as Thine ; | 
Such, as the ſoft cxpttfſions of thy Love ; 

So much thoſe dear, thoſe charming azcemrs move. 
My Love is ike ® How Maxſiow Wall'd, 

Or ſome, reſerved Ghryfel Foam: ain feal'd ; 
Whote, Waves, untouch't, through ſecret Chan- 


(nels 
Untainted#s the Sifve? Streams, that 5" "Ii 


From Heaven, aſſaulting Leb.0w; nd favr, 
rigs conf RFP Curtetts were: | | 
7 Bride. ) 

Kate every Flower in me 

Should proudly yield their conſcom Soune? 
Th endh free pg th vero, b 
Arn Smile, a9d gemly brad thy Lp 10 me 


Brid | _s 


Potms Heb ronn _— _ 


; Hah, 
So ſtrongly thy kind Invitations move, _.. : : 
I will my Garden ſee, my Garden, and my Loge- 
Not Hybla's Hives ſuch grecious —_— 


Nor Chafters brought from 'tich MK" 


Which, co ty lips, Pllraiſe with eager hef;- / 
My Lips that long'd the Heavenly: Fraiz xo raft. 


-- © 4 
* 64 +4 4k C1 4 ” FATS 


D— 


CHAP. \v. 


{ npeticn kat Fees al 
Ant all th fl ron Op we 


When my dear Lord, as he tud of befor, 
Vich Speed and Loye approach'd the bend. 

riſe, my Love, ho cries, and with Your: : , 
vinaly charmiog, pleads his exereace thus; | 
y wy my Sifter, and my faireſt Love, 


ard anroy 
Arie, 
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Ariſe, for loaden with the Midnight Dew 
Diſorder'd, all my ſtreaming Treſſes "ay 
Hen ih Was al aa 
But ah! deluded by my drowfie ſence ; | 
Careleſs, and Soft, upon a Moſſy Bea | 
(and fpip, with Ove Bf fc: 


Re mari 
Amazing lie aginy were” fg 


© oo  - 


Unto the Door, 
Sean ruſhe, in ſic 
Ke f,and the Terrors of the Night ; 

ith Rage, to break the guilty Bers I try'd, 
Which Entrance to my Lord fo long deny'd : 
But found the dear reſenting Charmer fled, 
I curgd my Sloth, and curs'd my conſciows Bel | 
Yet ſuch a fragrant Sweermeſs fl'a the 4" 
From his dear Hand, L though he hu Ril been | 

( there; 


I 
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I calPd aloud, {till hoping he was near, 

And louder ſtill; but Ah ! he wou'd not hear; 

Then thro* the Serers , diſtraſted with my 
( Grief 

I wildly roviag, begg'd of all, relief. 

At laſt I met th? ungentle Watch, and they 

Deride miy Tears, and for. e my Veil away. 

Ye.tender Virgins / 'you that _ the pain 

A Breaſt (o ſoft as mitie muſt needs /oſt ain, 

Robb'd of the once kind Partner of my Fires, 

| And ſtill acar Objet? of my rackt dfires; 

] charge you, if you meet my abſent Love, 

With all the Rherorick of our Sex, to move 

His deafn'd Ears ; and rell him, with a ; Sigh, 

I Deep as my Wound, ah tell him how I 4. 

4- Perhaps that Tragick Word tray force the dead 

Relentleſs 4#:hor of my Grief to hear. 


Daaghtefi 
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Dasghters of Jeruſalem. .__ 


What thy Beloved is, we firſt wou'd know, 
Faireſt of Women ! thou doſt charge us fo, 
What Charms ancqual'd in him doſt thou fee, 
Impatient Fair ' to raiſe theſe Storms in thee ?- 


Spon/a. 


Commencing all Perfet#;on, he is ſuch 
Your moſt exalted Thoughts can hardly touch, 
Unſblly'd heaps of Snow are not ſo white, 
He's Fairer than condenſed Beams of Light, 
His Roſy Cheeks of ſuch a Jucent Dy, 

As Sol ne're gilded on the morning Sky. 
His Head like polifþ'd Gold, his graceful Hair, 
Dark as the Plumes that zetty Ravens wear. 


(r45- His 


His Eyes, the endleſs Mag 4zines of Love, 
How /oft ! how ſweet / how powerfully they 
(move! 

He breathes more ſweerneſrthan the Infant Morn, 
When Heavenly Dews the Flowry Plains Adore 
The Fragrant Drops of Rich Arabian Gums 
Burnt on the Alter, yield not ſuch Perfames. 
His Hands, ſurpaſſing Lilies, grac'd with Gems, 
Fit to Enrich Celeſtial Diadems. 
His Brea ſmooth Ivory, Ename''d all 
With Veins, which Sphirs "were «xjuft rocall| 
Devine his Steps, with his Majeſtick Av, . 
Not ev'n the Lofty Cedars can compare. 
$0 ſweet his Yoice, the liftning Avgels throng 
With ſeat Hes © th Meſich of his Tongue] 
- He's alcogether Lovely, This is He, 

Now, Virgins | Pity, tho? you exvy Mr. - | 


Ds CHAE 


on ſeveral Occafrons, 5t 


< 


V\ 
£ 
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mY 
h——_—_ 
Y 


CHAP. VI 


( Virgins. ) 
B* where,ah where can this bright wox- 
"Y : ; ( 4. be } 


For, till we fee Em, we are all on Fire ; 
We'll find Hm our, or in the ſearch Expire. 


"ox Bride, ) | 
« Ttriy Prophetic Hopes can rightly gueſs, 
The Lovely Wandererin his GARDEN 1s 
Among the Lallies, and the Spices ; He 
Is now. perhaps kindly expeet3ng Me ; 
Oh tis a Heaven of Joy 'ro think him Mine, 
| ( Bridegroom. |) 
And whocan ſee thoſe Eyes and not be rhineth 
SALD 8 Thyt 
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Thy Face, where all the Conquering Graces | 
(meet ; 
Where Majeſty doth Yirgin-ſoftneſs greet : 
Ah turn away thoſe Fair Approachleſs Eyes ; 
I Love, but cannot bear the kind Sarprize. 
Hide, hide the intangling glories of thy Hair ; 
More bright than S:reams of Flaid Sibver are : 
Expoſe no more thy Pearly Teeth, the while 
Thoſe Roſie Cheeks puton kind looks and ſmile: 
Such genuine charmes, how ſtrongly they allure 
My So«l,and all their rivalls beams obſcure. 
They*r numberleſs, my Spouſe, my Darling. 
(Fair; 
But one, the Choice, and all her Mother bare. 
The Royal Beaaties ſaw, ahd bleſt the Sight , 
id Setting, wonder'd at a Star fo Bright. 
Who is't, they ay, Fair as the braking 
( Morw, 
Whe 1 ruddy beams the baſhful Shs adorn? 
; D 3 Clears 


we! 
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Clear as the Lewp that Gilds the Sable Night ; 

. Dazling as Sols unſufferable Light : 

Gentle, but awfull, as a Scene of War ; 

At once her Graces conquer and Indear. 

And could'ft thou think, my Love, I &re des 
( 6ga'd 

Toleave a Spouſe ſo Beautiful and Kind ? 

I weat but down into the Almond:grove, 

A Lone-recels, indulgent to my Love ; 


Thence rang'd the pleaſant YVale,whoſe Spread- 
TX (ing Vine 
an Pf fi care perhaps with Boanteous 
( Wine : 


Where the Pomgramets Blooming- Fruits dif- 
( play 
More Sauguine-Calours then the Wings of 
( Dg: 


Qr . 
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Or ere I was aware, my happy Eyes 
Met Thee, a Juſter Objet# of ſarprize ; | 
Fer  <Fifononapg Pann Tape: - 
Scarce could my Breaſt my oY | 
| dy Joy 
Scarce could my Sou! the unweildy | 
i 
When I beheld thoſe Wellcome Eyes again. 
But why that Diſcantent upon thy Brow ? 
Thou wilt not leaye me, Cruel Beauty, now ! 
Injarious Charmer ſtay What needs this Arr, 
Totry the Faith of a Too-conſtant heart: 
Return agaig; a  Crpenire Bo 
The Sweet Inſpirer of my Flames in Thee. 
Return, my Dear, ret«r», and (hew the moſt j 
Viftorious Face that ere the World could boaſt 


D 4 
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THE 
FABLE of PHAETON 


| Paraphraſed From 
OVID's METAMORPHOSIS 


WW: Ith m__ A fixt on his great 


( intent, 
Now Phaeton had climb'd the Suns aſcent ; 
And to his radiant Farher's Pallace came ; 
Whoſe heavenly fear lookt blazon'd all with} 


( flame; 
On Stately Pedeſtalis erctted high 
on Above the Convex if the utmoſt Sky : 
Its Glorious Front, dazled, yet pleas'd the fight, 
With vigorous fallys of Arhereal Light. 
The gntrance, all divinely deckr, was wrought, 
Pcyond oBNGonei no} of k rumane Gay ; 
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With various figures exquiſite and bold, 
As the Amazing Novelties they told. 
Here awful Neprane riſes from the deep, 
Around the peaceful Brlfows ſeem to ſleep : 
Here dreadful YVhales ' the BluſPring Tritons 
( ftride, 
And raiſe a Sitver Tempeſt as they g tide: 
In mighty ſbels the lovely Nereids ſwim, 
tl And blewiſh gods the lofty billows climb: + 
g Wide from the Shore a pleaſant \/zeve of 
Pt l:4 - (Land, 
With carcleſs Beauty did it folf expand : | 
1$ Here Mountains, Valleys, ee Sacred 
'y ( Groves, 
Flocks, Herds, Unpoliſh'd Shepherds, and their 
( Lowes; 
The Dryads, Saryrs, Silver Gods, and Fawns,: 
Had here their Rural Pallaces and Lawns. ' -*/ 


_ 


Above 
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Above all this, appear'd the bleſt abodes, 
And gay- Pavilions of th* Immortal Gods : 
Upon a Painted-Zodiack brightly ſhone | 
With Glittering Emralds $ols refu{gens Throw: 
Here fate in Purple the Bright God of Dg | 
( Whom Phaeton now trembles to "Rk 
Styooth were his Cheeks, moſt lovely eyes, his 
, Adorn'd with ras, and/lns.own facred <2 
Axpund, tha dgr, the how wit, 
While, at his feer, the crooked Ages bend : 
The beautcous Spring ( more gy than all the 
(reſt,) 


500d filing by, cad ina Flowry Veſt 
Summer, with Ears of Corn, her temples bound, 
And Autamn with Laxarian Cluſters crown'd: 
In order next old hoary-inter ſtood ; 

His AſpeRt horrid, and congeal'd his bloo. 


Surrounded 
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Bold Pheeton's Illuſtriqus Farher fats; 


The God his ventrous Off-spring now eſpyes; 
Amaz'd ! demands, What urg'd his a 
 , (prize? 
| And what 'great Embaſſy cou'd bring him 
{ to the Skies? 
Monarch of Light, the doubtful Youth returns, 
Whoſe abſence Life it ſelf and Nears mourns : 
Moft ſplendid Ruler of the wellcome Da, 
Serenelt Spring of all that's fair and gyy—— 
If bolder I may ſpeak—if &'re—if cre 
The Thoughts of Love and Chmene were dear ; 
--— Then grant a certain fign, that Chenk 


Reſolve the queſtion'd grandeur of my Barth 
My beſt-lov'd-Son , great Phabus made 
( Reply, 
© ( And back he caſts the radiant Energy 
Of tis thick beams) my Phacron dtaw Nigh: 
we And 
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And doubt no longer my Paternal riebts , 
For, by my Chmene, by th* Intenſe delights 
That gave thee Birth, ſo— now chuſe a jew, 
And by the Dark Inferndl Lake "tis thine. 
Straight” the ambitious yourh demands the 
( ſway 
Of his hot Steeds, and Chariot of the Day. 
Amez'd, the lucent Deity ſhook his head, © 
Revolving his Tremendous Oath, and faid ; 
Unthinking Phacton What doſt thou ask ? 
. Not Fove hiraſelf durſt undertake the Ta 
Though not a God in the Blew- Arch more great, 
Yet even he'd decline our Flaming Seat. 


Cat?ft thon, a Morrd, then ſupply my Throne ? 

Curb my herce Steeds, and paſs the Intemperaze 
( Zone? 

So hard and difficult, the «/ceat of day 

Scarce with freſs Horſes vanquiſh I the way: 


With 


— 
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With horror, oa the diſtant Farth at Noor, | 
We from the Zyairh's diſmal heighth , look 
ja ( down 
The ſteep Deſcent ; from thence we ſwiftly 
F ; 1 (toul; 
or here our Ry Courſers Brook con- 
; - ,, (rroul. 
ven Lovely Thets ſees my Fall widhdread, 


Though every Night ſhe. expefts me-to ber 
( Bed. 


Beſides, thou'lt meet « Thouſagd rugged Jarrs 
From the incountring Motions of the S#9rs . 
Scarce our Immortal Efores ſtem their force: 
Betwixt the Bulls ſharp hornes then 
+ 6s lies 
agg == + 


By Sagitarize, and the Scorpions Claws, 
The Gaſtly Crab, and Leo's dreadful faws. 


Fxpett no Groves, nor Flowry Manſions there, 


Nor Gods, nor Nymphs ; but Monſters 
(when, 


The 
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Then let a Father's timely Care perſwade, 
And yt retraft the dangerous Choice thou'ſt 
( made 
Be wiſe, and urge no more this fatal Sign ; 
Alas, my Grief, too ſadly, fpeaks thee Mme. 
Ofall the Farths, or Seas rich Boſoms hide, 
Or Treaſures which in upper Air abide; 
ASk what thou wilt, or dart / belides)) to 
(wiſh; 
Do, Phaeton, ask any thing but chic ; 
And, by my former Sacred Oath, "tis thine. 
But the hor Youth, fixt on his raſh deſign, 
With ſuch an Fnterptize, the more inflam's 
His anxious Father's Oath, now boldly claim'd, 
Who forc'd to yield. The nimble hors ſoon 
( brougta 
His Chariot forth in hot Yeſwvio wrought, 
-By crafty Valcan, and the Celops Art, 
Who'd ſhown uamorrtal kill in every part ! 
The 


Poems on ſever 
al Occoftons 
granny 
Bright as thoſe Lacid Traits in which they 
The 
na tent 0 tet coin, 
I ſparks of wondrous colour d Lights 
Brace Auror« from her Eaſtern Bed, : 
, O'er the Expanſe her Dewy Mantle 
The Sickly Moon the Hemiſphere My Ne 
why NL a4 aan” 
Dawning grew more 
hes fair and 
Ion — 
_ OAT 
ITE IO 
MARIA z0n'd thusthe while, 
umption thy fond Thoughts be- 
A 0a ne IE 


Ly | 
uſe the Reivs, with utmoſt care and force, 
Alorg 
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Along a beaten, broad, and oblique way; © 
Far from the Poles, now lies the Road of Day: 
Avoid the Altar, and the hiſſing Snate, : 
Both appoſuce, berwixt thera keep the Track : 
Obſerve a careful diſtance from the Shes, 

Leſt thou afiront the awful Deitzes ; 

Nor near the Earth approach, the mean « beſt; 
To Deitiny with hope I leave the reſt. 

For, loe the pale Commanareſs of the Night 
Reſigns her Empire to th* expetted Light. 
Take up the Reins ; or'yet, or yet be wiſe, 
And graſpa more proportion'd enterprize: 


But Phaeton, as reſolute as great, 
Undaunted, leaps irito the Blazing' Seat ; 
Pleag'd with his glorious charge, nor doubts his 

( Skill 
T6 manage it, be Mounts th' O/ympick Hill. 


—_ 


Aloud 


Pa 
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Aloud th' Irtnortal Steeds begin to Neigh, 
And ſtrike their Fiery Hoofs, atid make 
(Da; 
As through the clouds they cut their perkling 
(way: 
And finding now the Reeling Chariot fraught 


With nothing congruous to Celeft;al weight j 


Unruly grow, and heedleſs of the Rein, 

ſts feeble Checks, and trembling Guide diſdain ; 

And, all diforderd, carely; of their m4, 

Through Paths unknown to Sol limſclf they 
(rg: 

Now rear the Fair Triozes, who, in vain, 

Implor'd more Temperate Quarters in the 
(Maid 


| Wich Heat reviv'd, ſee the fierce Serpent roul, 


Tho' fix'd his Station tiear the Frozen Pole: 

Bootes ſweats, nnd drives his Lazy Tram 

A tiimble pice; bntry'd before by them. " 
R 
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As much diſtreſ#'d, unhappy Phaeton 

From Great Ohmpus arched Top looks down : 

Black horror now, and aggravating fear, 

Through all his Conſcious - thoughts trium- 
(phant were : 

He Curſt his Pride, conſpicuous Scat, and Birth, 

And covets the obſcureſt place on Exth ; 

To be the Son of Meropes, \afe below, 


Unhadara toGods 20d Men, would pleafe him 
( now ; 


So, all coafus'd, the hopeleſs Pilor Raves, 

And yields, at laſt, to the relentleſs Were. 
What cag he. do? much of the Glowing Ef 

Is yer Unconquer'd ; more he dreads the WeÞ, 


That dangerous Fall; nor one clear Track as 
(fun? 


In Heaven; nor call his Horſes Names to mind : 
VVho now near where the dreadful _— 


Hurryd the Tamer d Chariot of the Day : 
Proud 
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Proud of the Reins, which __ — .* - - 

Now faintly drop, no obſtacle withſtands 

Their furious courſe ; but through the blazing 

They foam; aid vive, and all diſorder 87,” 7 

Now upward, to the Stars, a Path they read, 

Then down agen the frightful Sceeps defornd : 

Below, her own Dians from afar, 

With wonder, views her radiant Brothers Ca : 

The exhaled Earth dowa to its Centre dry, 

Wants Juice, her fainting Produits to fupply : 

Aſſaulred with the too prevailing rays, 

In fatal Flames, whole Towns and Mountains 

(blaze: ' 

High Arhos, Octe, and the Pin'y top - 

Of pleaſant Ids into Cinders drop : 

Old Tmoles, the Cicilian Mount, and high 

Parnaſſes, (moak up to the darkned Sky : 

Veſarvio roars,more fierce its entrails glow 

.Nor work che Cyclops 7" pI 
2 


now, 


Secep, 


63 Poems on ſeveral Occaſrons. 

Steep Othrys, Cynthus, Erix, Mimar, flame 

Nor Rhadagean Snowy the fiercer Fire can 
( tame. 

Canmafuc frys, Dindyma chaps, and burns 

Her kindling Grove ; fair Apbrodites mourns. 

The Airy Alps, and Gloomy Appenine, 

With Offs, in the conflagratios ſhine : 


Syrrounded thus with Smoak , apd Wrathful 
(Fires, 


Unhappy Pharton almoſt expires : 

Deſpair within, and Terror all without, 

By 's furious Steeds, at pleaſure, hurl'd about ; 

Gaſpig, and faint, ftill hurried round, nor 
{ more, 

Tho prop't by Fate, a Mortal could have bore : 

They ay, the Ethiopians now with heat 

Aduſt, and ſcorch' t, diffus'd a Sable Sweat ; 

had ſhe vaſt Fountain: ſadly ring 

PY fome fair Nai, Mourning for ber ring. 

Ne 


| 
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Nor from the Mightyer Screams the Flame re- © 
( ous, 
For in its Channel anticnt Taxds boyls. 
Xawhw, whoſe Waves agen that Fate muſt 
( know ; 
Meander, whoſe wild Waterscircling flow. 
Melas, Exrotas, liter, and the Fair 
Euphrates, Torrengs, half exhauſted are. 
Oronres, Phaſs, and the cooler Stream 
Of Sperchims now like boy ling Chalaron's Steam; 
Alphews, Ganges, and the flowing Gold, 
'That in the Rich PaiZolas Channel roul' : 
The Muſe: Mourn ; theig $v4s, who, as they 
(dye * 
In Charming Notes, breath their own Elegy : 
Deep, in his utmoſt Subterrancan Be, 
Great Nilus hides his andiſcover' Head. 
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Serbaradsoiif0fratte hindfoms, 
{ creams: 
+ Thecxtauſted Ocean keaves n Field of Sond ; 
Nor does vext Neptare one cool Wave com- 
( mand. 
He has loſt his ſhare of the grand Memerchy, 
And vainly lifts his forked Trident high. 
The Lovely Siſters mek upon the Rock;, 
While Aged Dors tares her Silver Locks : 
The Phoce-dye ; the Dolphins vainly dive 
In ſcalding frees, to keep themſelves alive. 
As much the Goddeſs of the Eth diſtreſt, 
With trembling L-p- the King of Gods addreſt 
If thou the Groaning Worlds Deſtruftion 
(mean, 


(lncenſed Jove) V Vhy fleep thy THUNDERS 
( then? 


It 
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If thou the cauſe of this Calamity 5 

Or if "tis ſome leſs potent God then thee : 
VVhere's all thy goodneſ7, all thy geazle care | 
For Mortals now -that ſhould theſe Ills re 
Have I for this thy Sacred Yitims fed | 
In Hecatombs, to thy high Arey: led ? 

Thoſe Alrars, which with thy brighe [fron 


VVhile Jove, in vain, the gaſping-Prie#s Ins 
( voke: 


And loe the Mighty Poles begin to fame ; 


And, Wher's thy Starry Seat ſhould they cou« 
( June ? 


Tyr'd Atls ſweating, of his load complains, 
And ſcarce the burning Axletree ſuſtains : 
But, fainting here, ſhe ſtop'd, and fukly for 
Below the gloomy Lodgings of the Dead. _ 
Jove calls the Gods ( with him, whoſe daring 
Too fond of Glory, had this Mother dens? 


To view the drradfal flames ; then mounts on 
( high, 


The 


13 Pitms on ſeverdl Octafiont 
The loftyeſt Tarret that commands the Sky ; 
From whence he us'd to ſhade the ſultry Air, 


And with kind Showers the Patched Exrth to 
| HA | ( chear : 

But throws his Flood-g ates open now in vain, 

And preſt the light rranſparent clouds for Riin : 

At which incens'd, his ruddy Thunder glows, 

Nor durſt the God of beams himfelf oppoſe. 

Sec the wing'd Vengeance now, ſee where it 


( breaks, 
On the raſh cauſe of thoſe lamented Wreck: ; 


And ſends the bold Uſurper breathleſs down 
To the ſcorch't Earth from his feed Throne: 


$© ſtrike the Galick Tyrant, that has hurl'd 

As guilry flames through the complaini 
"(VVYor 

So awful Jove, ſo Strike him from his Sear, 


And all his Ai, and all his Hopes defeat/ 


-_ 


THH 


ATHENIANS. 


Ou'd ſome kind Yiſion repreſentto me 
” How bright thy Strects, Celeſtial Salem! be, | 
+ Fd trace thy ſhining pearly Faths, and tell 
How bleſs'd are thoſe that in thy Templedwell : 


How mucti more brightthan &re proud Phezbus ſhed 
Are thoſe vaſt Rays the Erernal Sam does ſpread | 
Cou'd I the chicteſt of ten thouſands view, 


Wou'd Angels me their Admiration ſhew, 


A% 
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I'd tell the Virgins, tell 'em o'reagen 
How fair he lookt to the black Sons of men: | 
Might I, but ah, while clogg'd with ſinful Fleſh, 
To-vain I breath outthe impatient Wiſh! _ 
But have a glimpſe of thoſe fair Fields of BlMs, 
Where dreſi'\d in Beams, the ſhining Saints do move , 
More gay then all the fancy d ſbades of Love : \ 
Where ſtill from pure exhauſtlefs fountains, to | 
Bright Silver ſtreams the Chryſtal Waters flow ; FI! 
Where the true Son of Glory ne're declines, 
But with unclouded Vigour always ſhines, 
Where endleſs Smiles celeſtial Faces wear, 


No Fye eclips'd witha yebellious Tear, 

For Greif is an unheard of Stranger there. 
Say then, if ought of that bleſs'd place you know, 
Deſcribe its Bliſs, its dazling Glories ſhow ! 
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RY 


The Athenians Anſwer. 

A* ' Bright Untnows! you know tot whit you ark | 
» ». Angels wou'd bend beneath the axequal Tack. 
Were that bleſ7'd World diſclos'd, 'twou'd ſeem ſo fair; 
[Who wou'd not leap Lfer Barriers to be there ? 
Yet ſee a Glimpſe, all, Heav'rt perinits to ſee, 
And learn the reſt from Fauh and Extaſie. 

The Paradiſe of God, thoſe happy ſtats which colt 
Far morerhan that fair Ede» we have lolt ; 
ceeds laxuridnt Faxcies richeſt dreſs, 
nd Beggers Rhime and Nombert (elf t expreſs. 
-— No, were we loſt {a chat primeval Grove 
"here Father Adam with his New-born Bride 
Walker careleſs, walkr and lov'd, nor Want, nor Sing 


(or jealous Rage, nor curft rormenting Hopes 
he-r Sacred Verge approaching cou'd we pierce 
s the blind Bard, with inreſlectual ſight 

Thro thoſe firſt happy Mortals Sylvan ſbale, 


Aa 2 Thro? 
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With generous Juice invited the blefs'd Pair 


To taſte, nor ſear to dye; were all the Springs 
That from-ſome calie Mountains molly fide 
Or hoary Rock ran gently murmuring, 
A thouſand Flour's upon the bending Banks, 
A thouſand Birds upon the fragrant Trees, 
And Eve her ſelf all ſmiling joyn'd the Quire, 
With bliſsful Hymas of chaſt and holy Love 
Weretheſc anq more united to compoſe 
A Poets Heavea to the true Heaven 'rwou'd be 
A Barren Wilderneſs, nay worſe, a World, 
Not Reaſons ſelf, a Ray of the divine 
Of-ſpring, and Fricod of God, when manacled 
In ſinful mortal mold, althor it trace, 
No Siſter Truth thro' each Dedalcan maze, 

' And builds on Senſe with well poiz'd Argument, 
Not that can tell us what we there ſhall (ct, | 
Or have or know, or do, or ever be. 

Nay tho with nobler Fait'1s more perfe&t Glaſs, | 


Thro'cluſt ring Vines whoſe ſwelling Purple Grapes} 


Wwe 
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4 We look beyond the Chriftal ſtarry Worlds, 
And from Life's inlignen wiſh the glim'ring Light 
Coafters of Heav'n we beat along the ſbore, (more. 
Some Crecks and Landmarks fqund, but know no 
The Inland Country's undiſcover d ſtill, 

The glorious City of th? eternal King, 

Yet of celeſtial Growth we bear away, 

Some rich immorrtal Fruit, Joy, Peace and Love, 
Knowledge and Praiſe, Viſion and pure Deli 
Riversof Blifs, ay-dwelling from the Threne- 
Of the moſt high, exhauftleſs Fund of Light. 

There, there is Heav'n, "tis he who makes t fo 
TheSoul can hold no more, for God is all,” 

He only equalls its capacious Graſp, p 

He only o'refills ro ſpaces infinite, 

| Ah! who can follow ?—Thar ſhall only thoſe 

Who with intrepid Bresfts the Worldoppoſe. 

Tear out the glus ring Snake,tho' ne're {ſo cloſe it twine, 
| m—_ with mortal Joys for Joys Drvine, 

 # fg” To 
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To one that prrſmaaes me to leave the Muſes. 


| bs the charming Muſes | No, in ſpight 
Of your ill-natur'd Prophecy I'll write, 
And for the future ps/#t my thoughts at large, 
I waſte no paper at the Hunderds charge : 
I robno Neighbouring Geeſe of Quills, nor (link 
For agolleQtion to the Church forink : 
Beſides my Maſe is the moſt gentle thing 
That ever yet made an attempt to fing : 

I call oLady Pant, nor Gallants Fops, 
Nor ſet the merried world an edge for Ropes ; 
YetI'm ſo ſcurvily indlin'd to Rhiming, 
That undeſign'd my thoughts burft oat « chiming ; 
My «&tjye Genize will by no means (leep, : 
And let it then irs proper channel keep. 

T'ye told you, and you may believe me too, 
That I muſt this, or greater miſchiefe dv ; 
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And let the world think me /pir 4, or mad, 

Vle ſurely write whilſt paper's to be had; 

Since Heaven,to me has a Rerreat 4ſ/ign d, 

That would inſpire a leſs harmonious mand, 

All that a Poet loves I have in view, (100, 
Delightſome Hull, refreſhing Shades, and pleaſant V alleys 

| Fair ſpreading Valleys cloath d with laſting green, 

And Sunny Banks with gilded freams between, 

Gay 4s El:frum,1n a Lovers Dream, 

| Or Flors s Manſion, ſeated bya ſtream, 

Where tree trom-{ullen cares 1liveat caſe, 

Indulge my Mute, aod wiſhes, as I pleaſe, 

Exempt from all rhat looks like want or ſtrife, 

I /moothly glide along the Plains of Life, 

Thus Fare conſpires, and what caa Idotot? 

Belides, I'm web mently is love.to boot, 

And that theres not a Willas Sprig but knows, 

In whoſe (ad ſhade I breathe my direful woes. 

-| But why for theſe dull Reaſons do I pauſe, 

When I've at hand my genuin2 oze, becauſe ! 

Aa4 " And 
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Andthat my Muſe may take nocounter Spell, 


8 fairly bid the Boarding Schools farewel: 
No Toung Impertinent, ſhall here intrude, 
And vex me from this blisful ſolitude. 


Spite of her heart, 0/4 Paſs ſhall damn nomore 


Great Sedley's Plays, and never look 'em ore ; 
Aﬀront my Navels, no, nor ina Rage,” 
Force Prydens lofry Produtts from the Stage, 
Whilſt all the reſt of the melodiows crew, 
With the whole Syſtem of Arhenians too, 
For Study*s-fake out of the Window flew. 
But Pro Church, ſhall fill her Train no more, 
And walk asif] fojurn'd by the hovr. 

To Stepwel and his Kit I bid adieu, 
Fall off, and on, be hang'd and Cooper too 
Thy ſelf for me, my dancing days are o're ; 
Ile at th*infpired Bachannels no more. 
Eight Notes faſt for another Treble look, 
In Barleſque to make Faces by the book. 


| 
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Japan, and my eſteemed Pencil too, © , 
And pretty Cupid, inthe Glaſs adieu, 

And fince the deareſt friends that be muſt part, 
Old Governeſs farewell with all my heart. 
Now welcome all ye peaceful Shades and Springs, 
And welcome all the i»/piring tenderthings ; 
That pleaſe my genias, fuit my make and years, 
Unburdend yet with all but lovers cares. 


—@@ _ — —— 


T A , 
P O'E M- 
Occaſioned by the report of the Queens Death. | 


 benfenchad blownamong the Wefers fwains 
The ſaddeſt news that ever reacht their Plaing, 
; Like Thunder in my ears the found did break; = 
The kil:ng accents which I dare not ſpeak. 
Leſs was I toucht with that peraiciows Dars, (Heart, 
That peircdthrough mipe to reach my Dap/ ae 


From 
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From off my Head the Florid wreath ] tore, 
That I, to pleaſe the fond Oreftes, wore ; 

And quite ore charg'd with Grief upon the ground, 
I ſunk my Brows, with mournful Cypreſs Crown'd ; 
My -rembling Hand ſuſtain'd my drooping Head, 
And at my feet my Lire and Songs were laid ; 
Twas 1n a gloomy Shade, where ore and o're 

Pde mourn'd my Lov'd Companions lofs before ; 
But now I vaialy ſtrove my Thoughts Yexpoſe, 

In Nambers kind, and ſenſible as thoſe 

For, ah! the Potext ills that filPd my Breaſt, 

Were much to vaſt and black to be expreſt 


—_— 
_ -_— - — _ — — - - 


Pharaphraſe on John 21. 17, 


Es, thou that knoweſtall, doſt know I loye thee, 
; And that T ſet no Idol up above thee, 
Tothy unerring cenſure I appael, | 
And thou that knowelſt all things, ſure canſt tell, 
I Love thee more then Life or Intere#, 
Nor haſt thou any Rive in my Breaſt ; 


I Love 
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1 Love thee ſo, that I would calmly bear 
The Mocks of Fools, and bleſs my happy Ear q 
Let me from thee but one kind whiſper hear ; 

I Love thee ſo, that for a ſmile of rhine, 

| Might this, and all the brighter Worlds be mine, 

I would not pauſe, but with a noble Scorn, 


At the unequal lighted offer ſpurn ; 
Yes, I to Fools theſe trifles can reſign, 


I T 
-- - 


- 


Nor envy them the World, whilſt thou art mine; 


I love thee as my Ceatre, and can find 

No Point but thee to fkay my doubtful mind ; 
Potent and uncontrouPd its Motions were, 
Till fixt in thee its only congruous Sphere. 
Urg'd with a thouſand ſpecious Baits, T ſtood, 
Diſplea&'d, and ſighing for ſome diſtaxt good, 
Tocalm ifs genuine Ditates—-but betwixt 
Them all, remain'd ſuſpended and unfixt. 

I love thee ſo, "tis more than Death to be, 

My Life, my Love, my all, depriv'd of thee ; 
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'Tis Hell, tis Horror, ſhades and darkneſs then, 
Tillthou unveil chy Heevenly Fave agen; 
I Love thee (o, Ide kifs the Dart ſhould free 
- My flatterring Soul, and ſend her up to thee ; 
O would thou break her Chain, © with what 
delight - Sig. | 8300 ! 
She'd ſpread her Wings, and bid the world 
goodnight. _. 
Searce for my bright tondadtor; would I ftay, 


But lead thy flaming Miniſters the way, 
In their known paſſage to eternal day. 


And yet the Climes of Light would not ſeem fair, 
Unleſs I mex. my bright Redeemer there ; 
Unleſs I faw my Shining Saviours Face, 

And cop'tall Heaven in his ſweet embrace, 


: 
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Parapbraſe on Cant. 5.6, &c. 


'Oht How his Poizted Language, like a Dart, 
Sticks to the ſofreft Fibres of my Heart, 

Quite through my Soul the charming Acceats ſlide, 

That from his Life i#ſpiring Portals glide ; 

And whilſt I the inchenting ſound admire, 

My melting Vitals in « Trance expire, 

Oh Son,of Veaws, Moura thy baffled Arts, 

For I defye the'proudeſtof thy Darts ; 

Undazled now, I thy weak Taper View, 

And find no fatal influence accrue ; 

Nor would fond Chilly feebler Lamp appear; 

Should my bright Sx deign to approach more acar ; 

Canſt thou his Rival then pretead to prove ? 

Thou a falſe Idgl, be the God of Love 

Lovely beyond Conceprion, he 1s all 

Reaſon, or Fancy amiable call, 


I4 Poems on ſeveral Occafions. 
All that the moſt exerted thoughts can reach, 
When ſablimated to its utmoſt ftreach. 
Oh! alrogether Charming, why in thee 
Do the vain World no Form or Beauty (ce ? 
W hy do they Idolize a duſty clod, 
And yet refuſe their Homage toa God ? 
Why from a beautiows flowing Fountain turn, 
For the Dead Puddle ofa narrow Urs ? 
Oh Carnal Madneſs ! ſure we falſly call 
Sodall « thing as man is, rational ; 
Alas, my ſhining Love, what can there be 
On Earth fo ſplendid to o«t-2btter thee ? 
In'whom the brightneſs of a God-head Shines, 
With zl its lovely and endbering Lines ; 
Thee with whoſe ſight Mortallity once bleſt, 
Woul! throw off its dark Veil to be poſleſt ; 
Then altogether Lovely, why in thee 
Do the vain World no Form or Beauty ſee. 
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A Pindich, to the Athenian Society. 
| I, 
F E toucht each ftring, each muſe I have invokt, 
Yet ſtill the mighty theam, _ 
Copes my unequal praiſe ; | 
Perhaps, the God of Numbers is provok't. 
I graſp a Subje&t fit for none but him, 
Or Drydens {weeter lays ; 
Dryden | A name I ne're could yet rehearſe, 
But ſtraight my thoughts were «ll rr ansformed to verſe, 
II. 
And now methinks I riſe ; 

But till the /ofry Swbjett baulks my flight, 
And ſtill my muſe deſpairs to do great Athens right ; 
Yet takes the Zealous Tribute which I bring, 
The early produQts of a Female muſe ; 

Untill ;he God, into my breaſt ſhall »»;ghrier choughts 


irfoſe. 


When 
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When I with more Command, and prowder woice 
ſhall ſing ; 
But how ſhall 1 deſcribe the matchleſs men ? 
Pm loſt in the bright labirinth agen. 
HL. 
When the lewd age, as ignorant as accurſt, 
Arriv'd in viceand error to the worſt, 
Ahd like Afres baniſht from the ſtage, 
Virtue ahid Truth were ready frerchr for flight; | 
Their numerous foes, 
Scarce ofie of eithers Champions ventur'd to oppoſe; Þ 
Scarce one brave mind, durſt openly engage, 
To do them right. | 
Till prompted with a generous rage ; 
You copt with all th? abuſes of the age ; 
Uumaskt and challeag'd its abhorred crimes, 
Nor fear'd to /aſb the darling vices of the times. 
IV. 
Succeſsfully go on, 
T* inform and bleſs mankind as you've begun, 
Til 
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Till like your ſelves they ſee ; 
The frantick world's imagin 'd Joys to be, 
UOnmaniy, ſenſual 2A Rd 
Till they with ſuch exalted thoughts poſſeſt ; 
As you've inſpir'd into my willing Breaſt, 
Are charw#d, like me, from the impending fate. 
V, 
+ Forah! Forgive me Heaven, I bluſh to fay't, 
[1 with the vulgar world thought religion grea,, 
T ho fine my breeding, and my Notions high ; 
Tho train'd in the bright traQts of ſtricteſt piety, 
P lie my ſplendid tempters ſoon grew vain, | 
And laid my flighted innocence 4 ſide ; | 
Yet oft my nobler thoughts I have bely'd, 
And to be ill was evenre. ac'd to feign: 
VL. 


7 


Untill by you, 
With more Heroick ſentiments infpir'd; 


val turn'd and hood the Vigorous torrent too, } ' 
And 


B b 
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And at my former weak retreat admir'd ; 

So much was1 by your example fir d, 

So much the heavenly form did win : 

Which to my eyes you'd painted virtue in. 
VIL 

Oh, could my verſe ; 

With equal flights, to after times rehearſe, 

Your fame : It ſhould as bright and DeathleGs be ; 

As that immortal flame youve raif'd in me. 

A flame which time : | 

And Death it ſelf, wants power to controul, 

Not more ſublime, 

Is the divine compoſure of my Soul ; 

A fr.endſhip ſo exalted and unmenſe, 

A fima'e lresft did ne're before commence. 
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Parephraſe on Revel. chap. x. from v. 13-tov. 18, 
L 
Ho could, and yet out-livethe 
Wa _ whe cod ſtand the ſtreſs urge 
ny FTA the Viſion ſtood, 
Form'd like a Man, with all the awe and luſtre ofa 
God. 


| WH. 
A Kingly Veltre cloath'd him to the ground, 
And Radiant Gold his ſacred breaſts ſurround ; 

But all roo thin the Deity to ſhrow'd ; ( Cloud* 
For heavenly Raysexpreſly ſhone through the unable 
HL 

His head, his awful head was grad with hair, 

As ſoft as ſnow, as melted ſilyer fair ; 

And from his ey5fuch ative Glories flow. 

The conſcious Sraphs well may veiltheir dimmer 


facestoo. 


Bb 2 IV. His 


- 
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Ws x ol IV. 
His Feet were ſtrong and dreadful, as his Port 
. Worthy the Godlike Form they did ſupport ; 
" His Volce reſembled the Majeſtick Fall 
Of mighty Waves : "Twas awful, great, divine, and 
| folewn all. | l 
V, 
H:s powerful hand a Starry Scepter held, 
His mouth a threatning two-edg'd ſword did 
, wield, 
His face ſo wondrous, ſo divinely fair, 
Asall the glorious Lights above had been contracted 
there. 
| WER... 
| * And flow my fainting ſpirits ſtrove in vain 
* The uncorrefted ſplendor to ſuſtain, 


Unable longer {uch bright Rays ro meer, 
I dy'd' beneath the Ponderous Load, at the great 
Vilion's Feet, 


VU. Till 
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VII. 


Till he that doth the ſprings of Life contain, 

| Breatl%d back\my foul, and bid me le again ; 

And thus began. ( but Ob with fuchan Air, 
That nothing but a power divine had made me live 

to hear.) | 
vVnl 

From an unviewable Eternity 

I was, I am,and muſt Forever be : 

I have been dead, bur live for ever now. 
Amen ——And have in Triugiph led the Kings of - 

4 {UF (Darkneſs roo, /- 
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To'a very Young Genlemin at a 
Dancing-Sehool. © A 


. | 

O when the Queen of Love roſe from the Seas, 

Divinely Fair in ſuch a bleſt amaze, 
TY inamour'd watry Deaties did gaze. /- 

= \ 
Az we when charming Fiamma did ſuprize, 
Mors heavealy bright our whole Serag/io's Eyes; 
And not a Nymph her Wonder could diſguiſe. 
IL 

Whilſt with a graceful Pride the lovely boy 
Paſy'd all the Ladies (like a Sultan, by, 
Only he lookt more abſolute and coy, 
When with an Haughty air he did advance, 
To lead out ſome tranſported ſhe to dance, 
He'gave his hand as careleſly as Chance, 


Y. Attended 


# 
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, # 
Attended with a Univerſal ſigh, 
On her cach Beauty caſt a Jealous Eye, 
And quite fall out with guiltleſs Deftioy. 


— — —- 


T's the ſame Hs. 


H lay this cruel Artificeiſide,”- 

Thabo its ea Pre 
Or elſe reſiga'my heart, which is too/great '- © "| / 
For you in this imperions way to treat. '/1!: 
I know you'r gay and charming as the-Spring, 
Aad that I n&r beheld « lovelicr thing; +» 
But know as well the influence of my Eyes, 


Nor can you think my heart a vulgar prize. 


PASI ORATE 


Didi. 1 0 
W” ſigh you ſo, What Gritvance canannoy, 
| ANymph like you? Alas, why ſighs my ſoy 5 
My Philomels, why doft bend thy Head, 
Haſt loſt thy Pipe, or is thy Garland dead ? 
Thy fockeare fruitful, -flowry all thy Plain ; 
hy Puke uileg, Cay Gan Late 
| Philomels. 
Unkricadlyrhus,wizn ecgeft Reich 
To mock the weightier cauſes of my grief. 
Daphne. | 
+ Thou doſt abuſe my Love : How ſhould I gueſs 
The unknown Reaſon of thy Tears, unleſs | 
Thy 


NN R_rS :” 7 "Rs a was 
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Thy Birds A ————_—_—— 


"This ſtormy Night, your talleſt Cypreſs. down? /- 7 


; 


Thy —— true, or 1 had 'nam'd him fire" | " 
Philomedla. - 25H 

Ah were he would coorema he ef ' G1 

; Why doſt thou fear it ? Not a truer Swain 12 
Mey eye Wo 


Phrlome!s. '2fT 
[ebb edneachi"g 4) 
But Nymph, a falſer thikg did never ſigh : | 


Curſe on his Charms 3 aveutt the unlucky day; ”*"! 
He ſought by chance his wandred flocks this way ; 
When gay and careleſs, leaning on my Crook, 

My roving Eyes this fatal Captive took, 
Well I remember yet with what a grace 

The Youthful Conquerer made his firſt addreſs ; 
How moving, how reliſtleſs were his ſighs ; 

How foft his Tongue, how very ſoft his Eyes. 
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When ſpight of all my Natural Diſdain, 

I fell a Vitim to the fmiling Swain ! 

Ah, how much bleſt, how happy had I beea, 
Had I his lovely killing Byeypere ſeen | 

In theſe delightiome Paſtures long I kept 

My harmleſs flocks, and as guch pleaſure reapt, 
In being all I hop'd to bs, as they, 

Whoſe awful Nods ſubjeted Nations ſway. 
The Shepherds made it all, their care to gain 
My heart, which knew no paſſioa bur diſdain, 
Till this Young Swain, the Pride of all our Grove, 
Into my ſoul infus'd the bene of Love. 


CELINDA: 


;L 
Can't, Colinde, ſay, 1 love, 
But rather I adore, 122/052 
When with tantantedeye I view, : 
Your ſbining merits 0're. 
7 IT 
Ts ſuene'lo fyqeſ-Gapplfareps, 
Ten Avertae ſo refund; * 

And thoughts as great, as &'re was yer 
Gu{E INEGERT 
nr 
There love and hanow dre in ul, 
Their genwinebarms appear, 
And with a pleaſing force at once 


They conquer and indear. 


| 2. 


IV. Celp- 


2% Poeins on ſeveral Occafims. 
IV. 

Celeſtial flames are Tree more bright, 
Than thoſe your werth inſpires, 
So Anggls love a they 

- /\_ \ jatar byjed. I 
\ 
Then let's my deat Celinds thus 
Bleſt in our ſetvestontemn 

The treacherous and'delading Arts, © 

Ofthoſe boſt thing/taÞd men, 0 


L. RR” 
"m almoſt roths faa/period. come, | 
My forward Glaſs has well nigh run its laſt ; 


Fre a few moments, | ſhall hear that doom ; 
Which ne're will be recall'd, wheo oace ris paſt. 


m——  : #4 ww 
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Methinks | have Ereraity in view, —_ 
And dread to reach the edges of the ſhore, 

Nor doth the proſped?, the lefs diſmal ſhew, 

For all the chowſ awd thar have lanch'd before. 


INI. 
Why weep my friends, what is their loſs ro mine, 


I have but one poor dowbeful ftake to throw, 4 
And with « ding projer thy hopes reſign, | 
If that be loſf, Pmloſt for ever too. 
FV. 
'Tis notthe painful agonies of Death, 
Nor all the g/oomy horrors of the Grave ; 
Were that the worſt, unmov'd Ide yield my breath 
And witha /avile the King of Terrors brave. 
Wacue.! 
But there's an after day, "tis that I fear : 
Oh, who ſhall hide me from that angry brow ; 
Already I the dreadful accents hear, 
Depart from me, and that for ruer 100. 


- 
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ac 


—_— 


THE 


1, 
Thouſand greaz reſolves, as great 


As reaſon could inſpire, 
I have commenc'd ; but ah how ſoon 
The daring thoughts expire ! 
IL 
Honour and Pride I've often rouz'd, 
And bid *tm bravely ſtand, 
But &re my charming foe appears 
They cowardly disband. 
NL 
One dart from his inſaiting eyer, 
Eyes I'm undone to meet, 


Throws allmy boaſting faculties 
Atthe lov'd Tyrant's feet. 


Female Paſlion, 
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IV. 
In vain alas, 'tis all in vain, 
Toſtruggle with my fate, 
I'm ſureInere ſhall ceaſe to love, 
How muth leſs can Thate ! 
V. 
Againit relentleſs deſtiny, 
Hopeleſs to overcome, 
Not S:ſiphas more ſadly ſtrives 
With his Eternal Doom. | 


—_— _— 


7 


STREPHON-. 


me hus ſighs, to me are all his vows, 
But there's my hell the depth of all my woes, ' 
We burn alike, but oh the diftane bliſs, 
| A view of that my greateſt torment is; 
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Accurſt ambirion, groveling intereſt, 
Such heated crimes as yet did never reſt 
Within my Soul, muſt now ugjuſtly keep 
Me from my Heaven would they may fink as deep, 
As that black Chaos whence they ſprung, and leave 
Thoſe mortals wretched which they now deceive. 


Paraphraſe on Malachy 3. 14. 


by vain ye Murmur, we have ſerv'd the Lord, 
As vainly liſtned to his flattering word, 

He has forgot, or ſpake not as he meant ; 
Elſe why are wethus Idly penitent ? | 
Yecall the haughty bleſt, ereing thoſe 
That dire my Judgements impioully oppoſe, 
And own, nay, almoſt boaſt themſelves my foes, 
Whoſe crimes would (were Lnot a God) command 
The ſcarlet bolts from my unwilling hand ; 

hen rhey that fear'd my great and awful name, 
The only few that dar'd oppoſe the ſtream, 


Uamor'd 


; 


' Not taxing with undecent inſolence 


| Whil 
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Vomov'd againſt the vulgar torrent ſtood, 
In ſpight of numbers reſolutely good, 


The daft Enighd's of my providence. 

But ſaw me ſtill ilhaftrious through the Game, 

And lov'd and ſpake, ſpate often of my nawe, 

As oft I cloſely liſtned, nor ſhall they 

Paſs unrewarded at the laſt great day, 

When all cheir pious ſervices Pll own, 

For in my records I ſhall find 'em down, 

Their brows I'll Crown with wreaths of vifory ; 

Whilſt Man and Ange!s ftand ſpeRtators by ; 

Aloud I'll then, aloud proclaim them mine, = 

And *mong my brighteſt treaſuresthey ſhall ſhines 

Their frailty with more tendernefs, than &re 

A father did his oaly ſon's PII ſpare, 

And then, but ah ! too late you'll find it then, 

Who were the wiſe, the only thinking men ; 

Then you ſhall nothing bur deriſion meer, 

t Angels them with loud applauſes greet. | 
Cc ON 


wv 
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On Mrs. Rebecka. 


L 
O brighely Sweet Florinss eyes, 
Their riſing beans diſplay, 
That as the ſcorched Indians, we 
Even dread the comting day. 
II, 
For if her morning 1435 With ſuch 
Unuſual vigour ſtreams, 
How euſtthe unhappy world be ſcorche, 
With her averidian beams ? 


Hl. 


If now ſhe Innocenthy kills 
With an «n-a/ming dart, 
Who ſhall reſiſt her when, with $kill, 
She levels at « heart ? 
| IV. If 


Poems on ſeveral Occafions. 45 
SIT . / 

If with each ſmile che prexxy Nymph, 

Now captivates the ſence, . 


What when herg/oriss a8 the beighth 
Will be their influence ? 


4. 
—— 

<—_ — ht. A _4 

. 


By Diſpair. 
We the intruding horrors of the night, 
Had juſt depriv'd our hemiſphere of light j 
And fable foldings ſeem'd to imitate, 
The blacknefsand confuſion of my fate, 
As by a Rivers fide I walkr along, 
Uncurl'dand looſe my artleſs treſſes hung. 
Diſpair and love were ſeated in my face, 
And down I ſunk, upon the bending graſs, 


Thereto the ſtreams, my mournful griefs relats, 
Curling the ſpightful Sears that rul'd my fate; 


CC 2 To 
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To ſee my tears the gentle floods ſwell high, 
The Rocks relent, and groan as oft as1, 
The winds leſs deaf, than my ungreatful Swain, 
Liſten and breath o're all my fighs again, 

Ah, never, never, ſaid I with an Air ; 

That poor complacent eccho, griev'd to hear, 
And ſoftly fearing to increaſe my pain, 

No, never, never, ſhe reply'd again, 

Then all things elſe, as rrifles I diſpiſe, 

Said I, and ſmiling clo&d my wretched eyes. 
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ORES TIES 


O vex thy Soul with theſe unjuſt alarms, 
Fye dear miſtruſtful, can*ſt thou doube thy 
charms ; 
Or think a breaſt ſo young and ſoft as mine, 


Could ere refiſt (uch charming eyes as thine? 
Not love thee | witneſs all ye powersabove, 


(That know my heart) to-what exceſs I love, 
How many tender ſighs for thee I've ſpear, 
| I who a&'re knew what ſerious paſſion meant. 
Till ro revenge his {lighted Voraries, 
* The God of love, couchr in thy beauteous eyes, 
Cc 3 A 
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At once inſpir'd and fixt my roving heart, 
ich till that moment ſconr'd his proudeſt dart, 
And now I languiſh out my-life for thee, 
As others unregarded do for me ; | 
Silent as night, and penſive asa dove, 
Through ſhades more gloomy than my thoughts 1 
rove, 
With downcaſt eyes as languiſhing an Air, 
The Emblem I of Love, and of Diſpair, 
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-—_ 


The Athenians Anſwer, to the Foregoing y 


Poem . 


Hat Charms to two ſuch Feads wou'dequal 
prove? _ 
You are poſſeft vith Poetry and Love, 
Fruitleſs experunents no more weell try ; 
Loſt to advice, Rime on, Loveon,and qe | 


F LY £ 
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Parapbraſe on Canticles, 7. 1. 


I 

NOme thou moſt charming objett of my love, 
What's all this dull Sociery to us, 
Ler's to the peaceful Shades and Sprimgs remove, 
I'm here uncaſy thol linger thus. © 
I. 

What are the rriffles that I leave behind, 
P've more then all the vals'd wvrldin thee, 
Where allmy Joys and Wiſhes are confin'd, 
Thow'rt Day and Life and Heaves it ſelf to me. 
. Ul. 
 Comemy beloved then let us away, 
To thoſe bift Sears where we'll our flames improve, 
With how much heat ſhall I carreſs thee there, 
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Paraphraſe on Micha. 6.6, 7. 


L 
V7 remich hal Lapproach this avful Lord, 
What ſhall I bring, 
What ſacrifice 
Will not ſo great « deity deſpiſe ; 
Tell me you /ofty firits that fall down, 
The neareſt to his throne, 
Oh tell me how, 
Or wherewithal ſhall I before my awn, and your 
dread maker bow. 
Will Carmel/ verdant top afford, 
Noequal offering, 
Ten thouſand rams, a bounteous offering 'tis, 
Wheaall the flocks upon a thouſand fpacious bills are his 
Will Srreams of fragrame oil bis wrath controul ; * 
Or 


- _ 
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o Or the more precious flood, 

| Of my firſt born's blood, 7 
Compound for all my debts and make a full Attone” 
ment for my Soul. 
IL 
If not great God what then doſt thou require, 
Or what wilt thou daign to accept from me, 
All, that my own thou giv*it me leave to call, 
I willingly again reſign to thee, 
My youth and all its blooming heat, 
My muſe and every raptar'd thought, to thee I dedicate, 
(Tis fit the iſlues ofthar ſacred fire, 
Should to its own celeſtial orb retire) 
And all my darling vanities, 
For thee Pl! facrihce, 
My fevourne luſt and all, 
Among the reſt promiſcuouſly ſhall fall ; 
No more that fondbeloved fin I'll ſpare, 4 
Thanthe great Patriarck would have done hicbeir, | * 
And this great God altho a worthleſs prize, 


Tr # ſincere, intire, and early ſacrifice. 


THE 
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— 


The Refletion, 


: Here gilde my thoughts, r«b inclinations tay, 
Aod let me think what'tis you foolaway, 
[Stay ere ithe to late, yer ftay andrake, 
A ſort review of the great prize at ſtake. 
Oh ! ſtupid folly ris erernal Joy, 
That Pm about to barter for a toy ; 
It is my God oh dreadful hazard where, 
Shall I again the boundleſs loſs repair ! 
F tc is my Soat'a Soul that coſtthe blood, 
And painful agonics ofan humbled God, 
Sao made me ff xy to think, 
 Ere I'mas bar? doff the dangerow brink, 
Should 1 have took the charming venom 1n, 


| And cop'd with all cheſe terrors for &« in, 
| How equal had my condemnation been ? 
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S O N G- 


E's gone the bright way that his honour 


direfts him, $ 
Oh all ye kind powers let me beg you proteft 


him. 
Hes gone my Dear — and left me here mourning, 


p«t hang theſe dull thoughts, Te fancy him return» 


ing. 
Returning, Vie think the great Hero Viftorious, | 
With joy to my Arms as faithful as Glorious. 
Againſt his bright Eyes, Iam ſure ther's no Jandbog . 
He looks like « God, and moves 4s Commanding. 
With a Face fo Angelick the Foz will be charmed 
The Conqueſt were his tho he mer%em diſatm'd. * } 


They 


— 
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They could not (be ſare) of a rational nature, 
That wou'd not releat at ſo moving a feature. 
7enas diſguis'd he'el be thought by his Beauty ; 
And ſpar'd from the ſenſe of a generows Duty. 

et when I refleft on the Wounded and Dying, 
In ſpight of my Courage it ſets me a ſighing. 

But the reſolute brave no danger can ſtay him, 
Tho? I ugd all my Charms and Arts to delay hin.” 
Tet oh ye kind powers you are bound to protef# him, © 
Since he'es gone the bright way that Glory diretts bins. 
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Ta Madam $:—'at the Court. 


# ys n L 
NoOme-pretiice leave: the Courts 
. Amb range the Fitlds with me ; 
Achouiand” pretty. Rural ſports 
Vile here invent for thee. 
IT. 
Involv*d in bliſsful innocence 
Wee'l ſpend the ſhining day, 
Untoucht with that mean influence 
The duller world obey. 
IN. 
About the flowry Plains wee! rove, 
As gay and unconfin'd : 
As are inſpir*d by thee and love 
The ſalrys of my mind. 


Pace o8 Joveral Occafions. 
i. 
Now ſeated by z lovely Stream, 
My Song while| Wit» is my Theam, - 
Shall them and thee inclnt.- - | 
J. 
Then in ſome gentle ſoft retreat ; 
Secare as Venus Groves, 
We all the charming things repeat, 
That introduuc'd our loves, 
VL 
Ple pluck freſh Garlands for thy brows, 
| Sweet 45 4 Lephirs breath. 
As fair and well delign'd as thoſe 
The Eliſyum Lovers wreath. 
VII. 
And like thoſe happy Lovers we, 
As careleſs and as bleſt ; 
Shall in each others converſe be 
Of the whole world poſſelt. 


VHL Then 
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VI. 
Then prethee Phillis leave the Courts, 
And range the Fields with me ; 
Since I ſo many harmleſs ſports 
Can here procure for thee. 


THE 
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— ——_— 


- The Vifon. To Therot. 


le had 
Ow, geatle ſleep my willing Ce, 


And this gay Scene the ſmiling _ 
Methought I ui a ; Mirtle ſhade was — 
My Treſſes curl'd, my Brows with Laurel 

( grac'ds 
Freſh was the Air, ſetenely bright the Day, 
And all around lookt raviſhingly Gay, 


Attive my Thoughts, my Lyre was in my 
( hand, 


And once more Therendid my Voice command; = 
Once more the charming Hero did inſpire 

My daring Muſe with an Heroick Fire; 

The ſmiling Capids ſoftly flutter'd round, 

Til animated with the generous ſound, 
Like fighting Gods, cach ſhook his Dart and 


( frown'd. 
Dd The 
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The liſtning ſtreams inchanted with my Song, 
Scarce drove their ſtill preceeding waves along ; 
WhuP{t o're and o're complaiſaiit eccho bears, 
Through every cavern the immortal Airs ; | 
Abour my Lips th' impatient Zephirs hung, 
To ſnatch the tuneful Numbers from my 
( Tongue; 

And the pleag'd Graces crowded round 

( hear their Darling Sung, 
The Queen of Beauty,and her Doves, ſto6d by, 
When I, to pleaſe the Lovely Deity, 
Told her, what Looks, what Eyes, and Smiles 


he 
Not her own Charms more fatally bend. 
At every ſtrain the wounded Goddeſs fighs, 


Strains, ſweet and powerful, as ber own fait 


(E 
Then, ſmiling, var her own bright Or 

( 
And, with her, all the Sanguine Viſions drew. 
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——_ 


—— 


A Paſtoral Elegy, 
 Philomels. 
& gentle Deſtinics, decade the ftrife ; 
Ah! ſpare but hers, and take my hated 
( Life. 
Daphne. 
Ceafe, ctaſe, dear Nymph, the Fates ordain 
( not fo. 
Philomels. 
The more ungentle they ; Bur wilt thou go? 
Daphne. 
I muſt; and wiſh my Epilogee were done, 
That from this tireſome ſtage I may be gone. 
Philomela. 
Ah me! ah me! this breaks my feeble heart: 
Ry 7 
Dd 2 


Daphne. 
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Daphne. 

Withour the leaſt Reluftance, all below, 
Save thee, dear Nymph, I willingly forego z 
My Swain, my Mates, my Flocks and Garland 

(too. 

[na tho bleſt ſhades, to which my ſoul muſt 
( flee, 
More beautcous Nymphs, and kinder Shep- 
| / herds be ; 

Who nere refleft on what they left behind, 

Rapt with the Joys they in E/l/uum hnd. | 
By Silver ſtreams, through bliſsful ſhades they 
(rove, 

The'r Pleaſures to Erernity umprove. 
There all the Smiling Year is cloth'd with 
(Green ; 
| No Autumo, but Ecernal Spring is ſcen. 


-0 


There 
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There the wing'd Choir in Loud and Arrful 
( ſtrains 


Tranſmit their Eccho's to the happy Plains: 
And thither Srrepho# will my Soul purſue, 
When he, like me, has bid the World adieu. 
There, if her Innocence ſhe ſtill retain, 
My Philomels 1 ſhall claſpe again ; 
And there, when Death ſhall ſtop his Noble 
( Race, 
With a more Godlike and Heroick Grace, 
Thou ſhalt behold the matchleſs T brron's 
( -. 
But now farewel, my lateſt Sands are run, 
And Charon waits impatient tO be gone. 
Farewel, poor Karth ; from thy unhappy ſhore 


None ever launch'd more joyfully before. 


Not Death's Grim Looks affright me, tho fo 
( near; 
Alas ! why ſhould the Brave and Vertuous fear ; 


Dd ; Philomels. 


*% 
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| Philomels, 

She's gone, ſhe's gone, my dear Companion's 

(gone, 


And left me in this deſert World alone; 
Unforc't, her Beautcous Soul has took its flight, 
Serene, and Glittering to Eternal Light. 
eMore blind than Love, or Chance, relentlef 
( Death, 
Why didft thou ſtop my charming Daphnes 
(Breath ? 
The beſt, the brav'ſt, and faithful Friend alive z 
Fate -cut my Thread, I'll not the loGs ſurvive. 
Alas! Why riſes the unwelcome Sun ? 
There's nothing worth our ſight now Daphne's 
| KOs 
Go ſmile on ſome bleſt Clime, where thou'l not 


( ies 
A loſs fo vaſt, nor Wretch fo curſt as me ; 


Whom 
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Whom Grief hath wrapt in fo condens'd a 
(ſhade, 
As thy intruding beams ſhall ne*re invade : 
For , What avails thy Light now Daphar's 
{ gone, 
And left me Weeping on the Shore alone ? 
Yet could the Geazle Fair but fee me mourn, 
From that Bleſt Place ſhe would perhaps re- 
/ turn. 
But vain, alas! are my Complaints ; ſhe's 
| (gone, 
And left me in this deſert V Vorld alone. 
For ah! depriv'd my dearer Life of thee, 
The World « all « Hermit age to me : 
No more together we ſhall fit or walk, 
No more of Pas, or of Elyſium talk: 
No more, no more {hall I the fleeting Day 
In kind Endearments ſoftly paſs away : 
h Dd 4 No 
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No more the Nobleſt height of Friendſhip 
/ prove, 
Now Dapha''s ' gone 5 I know. not who to 
( Love. 
Mourn all ye Groves and Streams , mourn every 
( thing, 
Yau'l hear no more the pretty Syren Sing, 
Tyne, Shepherds, tung your Pipes to Mournful 
( ſtrains ; 
For we have loſt the Glory of our Plains. 
Let every thing a ſadder Look put on 
For Daphne's dead , for the Lovd Nymph « 
(gone, 
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Parthenes, an ELEGY. 


ww” Singing Angels hence ſhe poſts n- 
(way, 


As Lovely now and excellent as they : 
' For one ſhort Moment Dear#'s Grim Looks ſhe 
( bore, 
But ne'r ſhall ſee his Gofty Viſage more. 
Relecaſt from her dull Fetrers ; as the Lights, 
AQtive, and Pure, Parthenis takes her flight ; 
And finds, at laſt, the awfull Serrecy, 
How Spirits alb, and what they do, and be. 
But now ſhe's ſwelowd in z flood of Light, 
And ſcarce indures the Spleadoer of the Sight : 
Dro Shace, whom Heoven did fo ſoon remove 
From theſe Cold Regions to the Land of Love ; 


To 
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To cadlefs Pleaſures, and Eternal day; 
How glittering now ? How ſatirfy'd and gay 
Art thou? methinks I do but half Lament 
The Lovely Saint from my Embrace: rent : 
Nor canto thoſe fair Manfions caſt my eyes, 
Too which ſhe's +4, 2nd not recall wy feds. * 
My gra (97 ber were as nut, os vas, 

If from that 3/7 "rwould hurry her again : 
For tho” the Charming'f Friend on Earth I've 
TO VETELAFEFOREFW |... 
And ſhould her purc«aferrer'd Soo! but daign 
A careleſs glance on theſe derk toaſty again, 

'T would Sails, as Conſcious, where ſhe left 
And (nie agnt er erat 
Of her lace dov(/ing, ind thoſe bright abodes 
Thoſe briziw aboder where now, ſecurely bleſt, 
She Sings the Awtherrs of Ererndl reft. 


The 


Poems on ſeveral. Occaſions. 59 


, > OO I IT 


—_———— 


The Reply to Mit. — 


0: I'm vamov'd : nor can thy charw- 
(ung Maſe 


One render Thoag bt into thy Breaft In- 
I am from all thoſe ſenſual motions Free; 

And you, in vaia, ſpeak pretty things to Me : 
For through the Splendid Gallantrys of Love, 
Untouch'd, and careleſs, now I wildly rove, | 
From all th' A:racqees of thoſe proud Darts ſe- 
Whoſe Trifling Fires 100 Tamch you indie, 
Nor ought, on Earth's, ſo delicate to move 
My Nicer Spirit, and exaft my Love: 

Even Therow's Lovely and Inticeing Ex es, 
Tho? arm'd with flames, I can at laſt deſpiſe ; 
With all the Genuine charms and Courtly Arts, 


By which your Treacherous Sex invade our 
, ( Hearts: 
No 
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No more thoſe little Things coatraft my breaf 
By a Diviner Excellence polleſt ; 
And, ſhould I yield agen, it dear muſt coſt 
My YVi#or &re he ſhall the Conqueſt Boaſt ; 
For the Mad Venome's quite expell'd my 
[ Veans, 

And calmer Res/on naw Triumphant Reigns : 

No more the deoreff objei# of my fight 
Can move a Soft Senſation of Delight ; 
Or force my lngring Blood a ſwifter pace, 
Or Paint ney Smules and Bluſbes on my Face. 
Pve rent the Charming Ido! from my heart, 
And baniſh all from thence that took his part. 
No more the Smiling Beaux ſhall tempt me on 
ToGare, and Sigh, and thiak my ſelf undone; 


Whilſt Love, like ſome Frerce Torrent uncon- 
hn'd, 

Breaks im, o'r-ſpreads, and ſwallows vp my 
| (Mind ; 

A 4d with its black ungrateful ſtreams controul 


All the Diviner Rays wwhin my Soul, 


No, 
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No, No : I will, I will 0 aiore admire, 
And urge the Sparks of the now dormant Fire: * 
Nor for a wild Fantaſtick Extaſy, 

Change the Dear Joy: of this bleſt Liberty ; 

Free, a5 a wandring Zyphbir, through the Air, 
Methinks I range, and hate my former Sphear. 

1 mect the Nobleſt Forms, yer ſcorn to pay 
A Fond Devotion to well-thoulded Clay : 
Yar would Leven for wy late ſpleadid Chain 
Whichwith  fvet « Calmoel ill ny Brig 
As cannot be in Words, no net in thine Ex 


( proft. 
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A 


Paſtoral on the QUEEN. 


ad ( Phillis.) 
Hy ( Philowels) feep thoſe chearful 


( Strains, 


Wirh which # tuck you gof/s 


| Wihes ovity dial Fre ed oy lore 
Of ſome ſoft Ta/e would top to hear thee Sing 


In Notes, that all the "og Und ed 


And Theron too, had he been by, bad WY 
But ah ! unwellcome Alter ation, now 

No pleaſant Smile, or Wreath, adorns thy Brow. 
About the Plains thy Flocks negleted, ſtray ; 
And thou, as careleſs and forlors as they : 

In holow Rocks, and Cypreſ3 Shades , alone, 
Doſt Teach the Mowrnfu! Dove a fadder Mone. 
For, all I heard from thee, when {ning by, 
Were broken Notes, of ſome fad Elegy: 


But 


W 
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But ſuch « great and enofeffed Air 
Thy Sobtary Lament avions were, 
I find,,nof{elfiſh Grief, or Ixrereft 
Cov'd draw A WIYIWE 0 = 
'Tis fure, the Pablich Loſs thou dott ideole ; 
'Tis that which yet lies preffing on thy Soul, 


{ Phuloyrala. ) | 
"T's that indeed, our commoen leſs and care, 
Which,m my Breaſt,claims this «>wwhg ar ſhore ; 
Too ladly claieos it : Oh! the Queen, the Quces 
Has left the World : but Heaven | How black 
Her Exie makes it *=<Oh tina: Lodo 
( By Death , from our moſt warm Careſſes 


Could 1 but ſpeak thy W orth : Bur chants 


Too mighty for my boldeſt Thoughts 15 Sree 
Ev'a my own Grief, I have no words to Paint, 


Nor find my Love an Elegant Complaine. 


My 
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My Lyre it ſelf no morecan give me eaſe, 
( Nor the ſtrong Tamelts of my Sout appeaſe; 
No mere can give my ſwelling Bresfrelief, ) 
Then Fae reverſe the Subjeft of my Grief : 
'Tis all in yain——- 
Alaſs! the Royal Shepherds. is gone ; 
And, with her, the Whole Sex's Glory flown. 
Oh ! Could not all choſe Heavenly Virtzr: 
( Save 
Divine Maris from th' Inſatiate Grove ? 
Nor her's, and our Dear Hero's Moving Tears ? 
Nor all the poor Lamenting Nations Fears ? 
No, ao ; they could not--——-She reſigns Her 
{ Breath ; 
The Charming 2UVE EN a Trophy falls to 
Death, 
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A 


Farewel to LOVE. 


we” ſince in ſpight of all that Love car 
( do, 


The dangerous ſteps of Honour 
{ thouPt purſue; 


Pt joft grow Wiſe and Philoſophick too : 

I'll bid theſe tender filly things Farewel ; 

And Love, with thy great Aatidote, expel: 
| Il tread the fame Ambitious Paths with thee; 
And Glory too ſball be my Deity. | 
And now Tl once releaſe my Train of Fools, 
ln Sheer good Nature to the Loving Souls; 
For Fity*s-ſake at laſt I'll fer at rights 
The vaia conceutsof the preſumpeuous Wights: 


For 
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For tho' I ſhake off Theron: Chains, yet he 

Is all that &er deſery'd a Smile from me. 

Bur he's unjuſt, and falſe; and I a part 

Would not accept,tho' of « MON A R CH 
; ( heart. 

And therefore flattering hopes, and wiſhes too, 

With all Loves foft Coohcomitants, adieu: 

No more to its Imperious Yoke I'll bow ; 

Pride and Reſentment fortify me now. 

My Inclinations are reverſt; nor can 

T but abhor the Slavery of Man, 

How c'er the empty Lords of Nature bosff 

O're\me, their Fond Prerogative 1s loſt; 

For, U 'd, I thus reſolve to rove, 

And hear no more of Hjmen, or of Love : 

No more ſuch Wild Fantaſtick things ſhall 

(Charm; 
My Breaſt ; nor theſe Sereacr Thoughts Alarm. 


No 
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No more for Farce ; I'll make a Lover Creep, 
And look as Scurvy as if he had bit a Sheep. 
Nor with Diſſembled Smiles indu'ge the Fops, 
In pure Revenge to thar Audacious hopes; 
Tho” at my Feer a thouſand Victims lay, 

Pd proudly ſpurn the Whining Slaves away. 
Deaf, as the Winds, or Theros, would I prove, 
And hear no more of Hymen, or of Love- 

Like bright D:azs now I'll range the Woods, 
And haunt the filent Shades and (ilver Floods. 
FI! find out the Remoteſt Paths I can, 

To ſhun th' Offenſive, Hated Face of Mar. 
Where Pll Indulge my Liberty and Blits, 
And no Exdimon ſhall obtain a KiG. 


Now, Cepid, Morn; the inlargement of m: 
(fats 


Thos'ſt loſt x Politician in thy State 2 | 
| could have taught thee, hadſt thou loft :1;1 


. Arm: 


Þu fool the World withmore deluGve Cl. ny 


Ke 2 j 
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I couid have, made thy Taper burn more 
( bright, 


And wing thy Shafts with an unetring flight : 
"T'was I direed thar ſucceſsful daft, 

That found its way tothe Great=—"; he art : 
"Twas I that made the lovely F/—- » bow, 
A proud contemaer of thy Laws, rill now ; 

I 6ung thy Power, and Inſpir'd the Swains, 
Or thou hadſt been no Deity on the Plains, 
Yet think no more my freedom to ſurprize, 
VVYhuch nothing can controul but Theron's vhs ; 
And every flattering Smile, and every Grace, 
VVitlil the Air of that Bewitching Face, 
My Pride and Refolutions may deface : 

For from thole eyes for ever Pil remove, 

To ſhun the Sight of what I would not love + 
And then, tho every Cyclop ftretcht his Art, 
To form the little angry God a dart, 


PI! yer defy his rage to touch my Eewr: 
Fos 
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For rho my years compel me to diſdain, 
Of the falſe Charmer -meanly to complain ; 
"Tis yet ſome ſatisfaQtion to my Mind, 
T for his ſake abandon all ) ſunkind. 
My Prouder Muſe, to love no more a ſlave, 
Shall Sing the Gut, the Fortunate and Brave, 
And twine her Promis'd Wreaths for Therow's 


( Brow, 
The Hero, not the faithleſls Lover now. 


More Blooming Glories mayſt thou {till ac- 
( quire 

And urge my Breaſt with a more aQtive fire. 

May New Succelles wait uppa thy Sword, 

Aud deathleſs Honour all thy AQts record. 

May ail thou Got thy Charatter compleat ; 

ſnd, like thy ſelf, be loyal flill and grew : 

V V}1.!'t in an equal Orb as free I move, 

Aid chunk no more of Hym:z, or of Love. 


FIN1sS, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


He Toung Lady, who 1s the Au- 

thor of this BOOK, Living at a 

Great Diſtance from London X twas Im- 

poſhible She ſhou'd ſee the Sheets as 

they. came from the PRESS; and 1s 

therefore no ways Accountable for the 
Printer”s Errate's. 
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